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drank, 
t ‘Hallo, Cap!” he cried, flourishing 
bottle, and nearly overturning his obai 


doing so. 


can, by blazes! _ hip! hurra!” 
“Did you see a 


bler. 

“A Jew! A Jew! 
with me; by blazes you have. 

With a deeply uttered and expressive 
in which disgust and anger were ¢) 


the door of the room wide open. 
The dranken man seemed instantly 





tle, and to maintain his position by 








pidly drank oan attain. 
j The keeper of the Rookery went 





| om, have it,” he suddenlzr-'-2 “ 


WERTZAL THE SCOUT; 


a, 

The Phantom of the Black Hills. 

WRITTEE FOR THE sanuenes SEEDS Post, 
BY OAPTAIN CARNES. 


CHAPTER IV. 
IMMIGRATION. 
It was nearly # year previous to the time 
upon which this story opens. The level 
beams of the setting sun shone over the 
its beauties resplen- 
eastern 


_ Now, then, Kate,” said Mr. Burke to his 
daughter, “I find that your _— have not 


ourney, and I 
had my fears at the time of austen that 


you would id to home-sickness and dis- 
courage us all with morbid fears of imagi- 
pary which, you perceive, are 


» & younger, 
teasing, favorite brother remarked— 

“Oh, well, her mental barometer would 
have shown lots of stormy weather, if she 
hadn't had a huge magnet in some old fort 
en the border.” *° 

** Henry,” said his father, ‘‘ you go bring 

r sister a little more kindling,” while 

te, watching her opportunity as the 
youngster darted — 
wrist and brought him wi 
where she first softly boxed his ears and 
then laughin, j his cheek. 

Steen’ he elder boy, and the two 
other men burnished up their rifles, and 
Mrs. Dikes, the second woman of the party, 
also busied herself in preparing the evening 
eal. 

‘* Where upon earth did Jason straggle to?” 
at length Mr. Burke inquired, about 
at the dusk; ‘‘if be loses the 
points of the compass, it would bes deal 
worse than losing a shot at the buffalo which 
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The evening meal was of witha) 
rin, stely ‘animeaginelie save OY « free 
rider of the ; while yet boar 
Peansed and hunter did not 
return. A general of alarm took pos- 
seesion of the minds of the party. Yet they | 
could do no more than wait, not , if 
they thought of him, 
route to pursue. 

and 










* You re the boy for my wo 
I can ont-drink you, ont-«moke you, 
bluff you, and lick my weight in wild-cat 
ew enter here?” a 
Oorbin, sternly, hoping in the possibilit 
a straight answer from the drauken g 


Like to see a) 
come where— Say, Cap, you've got to d 


mingted, Corbin turned on his heel, lea 

t his presence, breaking into a low m/ 
fo song, as be continued to flourish his 
miracle of balancing that only a man 


toward his bar-room lost in a deep «« 


t him by the | 
arm's length, | to a steady, prolonged, continuous jar. 





remarked Lawton, whd for the most part 
had remained silent; ‘Jason's either lost 
the trail, which ain't likely, or > he's been 
gobbled up by them ‘ar lousy reds.” 

* ate Teer the hotter,” said Burke. 

A general modo of heads showed the 
belief to be universal. 

It was now a trifle past midnight. Mid. 
nizxht on the ins—the wide waste of 
— ; so shadowy below, so spark- 
img with myriads of stars above, how the 
anzious ear noisily throbbed of itself in 
ite very intensity of listening for other 
soands. i 

** It's best that we should get some rest, 
observed Dikes. ‘‘I will watch for an hour 
or two while you sleep, and then I will ex- 


change with some one aud rest my- 
self for the morrow's journey.” 

The advice was and readily accepted, 
and the their 





immigranta, in spite of 
anxiety for ain g panion, were 
soon in a heavy slumber. 

Dikes, with hia thumb upon the hammer 
of his rifle, which was —— from the 
damp of night by the flap of his blouse, 
stalked silently around and around the 
wagons, glancing continually from the ravine 
to the plains beyond. His mind was 
teeming with y forebodings concerning 
the fate of ir fellow-traveller. But the 
slowest time gets out of our grasp somehow. 
An hour and a half more of Sammer 
night slid back into the past eternity, and 
the weary sentinel was just thinking to arouse 
| one of the ra, when from the move- 

leas silence around a dull echo reached his 
ear and quickened his pulses into tumaltuous 
| beating. He called out a sort of ** whist” 
to his fancy, and said ‘it came from the 


| wi e 
No ; from that first faint echo it increases 





| Dikes into the circle of sleepers. 
|  Boys—Barke—Jim Burke—spring up! 
| There's some sound running through the 
| night that bodes no good. Up, up! (ood 
| God! it's close ua us. Ben, ran for the 
| horses. Hear ery! Quick! look to 
| your rifles.” 
|" The startled group came to their feet, 
| huddled together, moveless as gtatues. Kate 
| Barke was a little in advance of her young 
brother, her supple figure bending forward, 
her large dilating eyes staring fixedly toward 
| the direction from whence the sound had 
proceeded. 
Again the night was traversed by that 
ory. Every shrinking, 


by the night-blinded eyes, 
vision of a flying steed that swerved 
to the left of the horrified group, 
seeming to swoop over them with 
rash of a low, flying comet, 
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group standing under 
blue » ter held to their 


? 
F 


_ frozen, moveless re—Kate Burke still 
' half crouching her boy brother as if to 
| ward off a coming thanderbolt—every one 
being painfully, horribly conscious that still 
other sounds were rushing toward them 


direction whence had appeared the 
The elder Burke seemed the only person 
the 
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and 
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The @i camp-fire flashed an instani 
nasluuer aiended & deuinameapory 
ef horror burst from the lips of the entire 
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MARRY BURKE BRINGS TO THE SETTLEWENT THE NEWS THAT THE INDIANS AND 


CHAPTER V. 
BARBARISM, 


| It was Jason, their companion, spitted to 
the horse with Indian arrows. From each 
thigh to the knee the red fiends bad fenced 
him in, Life was not quite extinct. He 
could just gasp, ‘Sioux! Sioux! Go back 
to the trail--get on! yet on!" and then be 
swooned away, and never woke again. 

Tne terrified immigrants tonsed their | 
gage together, and dashed the horses bac 
into the shafts. Young Ben Burke at- 
tempted to release poor Jason, but so in- 
furiated his already agonized brute that he 
burst away from the restraining hand and | 
danhed wildly off into the night. 

It was a most fearfal strait in which the | 
party found themselves —for to regain the | 
broad Indian trail which they had purposely | 
gone aside from when hunting for a night» 
camping-ground, they must drive for three- 
quarters of a mile direotly back towafd the 
approaching foe. Otherwise an unknown 
and untraversed reute might involve them 
in difficulties from which they would be un 
able to extricate themselves. 

Tae rattling and rambling of their own 
wagons distracted them, as it prevented 
their listening for other sounds. Dikes, 
Lawton, and young Ben galloped abead with 
eyes strained in the darkness, and ears 
drumming a maddening tattoo in their own 
cavities; while Mr. Burke and the boy Har- 
ry, lashed their horses into so furious a pace 
that the upsetting of the wagons was no im- 
probable thing to expect. Mra. Dikes was 
half dead with terror—but Kate, brave as 
any heroine, supported her companion with 
one hand and held to the rocking vehicle 
with the other. 

With a rattle of the wheels, and a creaking 
and grating of colliding springs and tiros, 
the teams swung into the broad travelled 
trail; and, while Dikes, Lawton, and Ben 
scoured along to the right and left and 
in the rear, pushed rapidly forward, 
happily reaching « small out-post anmo 
leated. For some st and u t 
able reasun the murdervus Sious, after «pit 
ting the solitary hunter, had struck off in 
another direction. 

Mr. Burke, on finally arriving at hin desti- 
nation, considered himself particularly for- 
tunate in the locality of his claim. He had 
purchased through the agency of a friend, 
and found his tract lying hard by a settle 
ment of some eight or ten families, who 

comfortable cabins and two frame 








houses. One of these latter baildings Mr. 
Burke was fortunate ¢ h to purchase ; 
the builder having gone r ahead of bu 


means, bad found himeelf embarraased with 
debt in 1 » and ble to enter 
into as extensive farming operations as he 
deemed advisable. Therefore, as the house 
lay close upon the Burke land, all parties 
were pleased to have the property change 
hands, the new-comers especially, as they 
eoald now immediately turn their attention 
to the soil. Fifteen miles back lay quite a 
military outpost, with a fortification mount 
ing two gana, and Mr. Kurke had no doubt 
but that the muzzies of those formidable 
weapuns, potating obliquely toward the fif- 








Henry would live to bless his declining yeas | viously arranged, 


and close his dying eyes. 

The tide of Indian atrocities had never set 
in that direction—the t apy h wan 
the burning of the settlement of Beckford, 
twenty miles farther south ; and so the news- 
paper items that kept them in the East 
were voted libels on the country. 

Nine months after their arrival at their 
new home they were miltly eontatio over 
their future prospects. Broad fields of 
waving grain promised an early and abun- 
dant harvest. Cirand tracts of corn shewed 
eon all sides the gigantic stalks crossing 
blades with each other, among which the 
gadiding winds tattled from ear to ear; and 
Kate Burke, radiant with health, and over- 
flowing with vivacious spirits, standing on 
the baloony of their rather pretentious 
house, louked abroad apon the surrounding 
cvuntry aad pronounced her past life in the 
East an decidedly tame. 

Lieutenant Strother at Fort W might 
have had considerable to do with burnishing 
up her mental landscape, yet we will in- 
sinuate nothing that time may disapprove. 

Their settlement had been recruited by 
two fresh arrivals during the nine months of 
our friends’ occupation of their tract; so 
that the neighborhood numbered thirty odd 
souls, including men, women and children. 

A new town was springing ap southwest- 
erly, five or more miles from them, which 
fact made the prc t more enoouraging 
and pleasing. ide from the actual reat- 
dents in these new places, there were many 
hunt trappers visiting there at times 
whose tales of dangers overcome, and sne- 
ceanful pioneering in other localities, afforded 
amansing entertainment and enoouraged en- 








. frontieraman anderstands hospitality, 
and knows jast how to extend a weloome to 
friend or foe ; and Mr. Burkes door always 
swung inwardly at the sound of « knock. 
The eldest son, Benjamin, had naturally 
taken to farming. Harry, a4 naturally and 
quite ans readily, took to horse flesh, and 
raided aboat the plains continually in quest 
of turkeys and other game, which were 
heartily relished by the hungry farmers. No 
apprehensions of danger were felt either by 
the new fledged hunter or the —— at 
home, as bis excursions seldom ext4nded 
beyond a circle that tonohed at the before- 
named settlement, five miles away. 

But after a time the boy's frequent meet- 
ings with the old trappers and hanters on 
the plains, had so enticing an influence upon 
his mind that he made longer journeys, and 
often absented himself for days together, 
until bis family became seriously alarmed, 
and repeated their cautions over and over 
again. From constant practice he became 
an expert in rifle-shooting, and the veteran 
scouts who occasionally met with bim prided 
themselves not a little on the skill of the 
bey-hunter. 


CHAPTER VI." 


WALTZING, 


However, it is quite time that we look 
after a few of our friends, leat they become 
ase myth embalmed in y. Youre 








teen-mile-away setuement, would intimidat | 

any rafiaoly horde that might be scampering | 

stil further oat. 
In two months’ time Kate Burke, sighting 

the New Era from afar, was ready w give | 

her vote for the West—the wild, free, bruad, 

| jubilant West—where propricties, svcial | 

| wedgings-in, and conventional fetters bad alid 

| over the edye of that Uid O , the Earth ; 

| and dangled ont of sight, like debris of an 

| exploded meteor. In ber Eastern howe the | 

| ory of ber heart, ‘* My kingdom for a horse,” | 





| had met with no response; but in the new | 
| land, where a horse is the first necessity, | 
| hom: 


e and ljaxuries coming under the bead 
Section Beound,” her wishes were grati- 
fied, and nearly haif her days were spent in | 

freedow | 


. 


& 


ber that Kichard Marsh, sitfing opon 
the box with Daly, fancied that he saw a 
denser, darker shadow ewimming agnivat 
the murky backgroand of nightly shades 
While he was questioning the reality or 
falsity of his vison there came the crack of 
a rifle, and Daly, with arm upraised to lash 
the horses,"toppled heavily forward, while 
Dick, grasping save him, was jostled, to- 
gether with the body, to the ground. He 
shouted twice for help, hoping that the other 


line might be within call, bat the yell of the | carrying oat this 


roffians alone responded, as they seized the 


horses attached to the vehicle, and dealt posite direction. 





BRENBOADEA ARE APPROACHING, 











acoepting Emily Arm- 
strong for his share of the spoils. 

Late the next morning something aroused 
Dick to consciousness — a stiff, aching, throb. 
bing feeling about the head with a mass of 
tangled-up sensations regarding the geo. 
graphy of his position and the nature of pre 
viona experiences. 

What aroused him? Some dim, disagree- 
able sensation; bat by what means adimin- 
iatered.-sound, sense of touch —he could 
not tell. He waited, anwilling to open his 
eyes, although he felt the hot rays of the sun 
poaring fall apon him. 

Insecta were piping and filing their sawa 
in the grass about him ; but there, that came 
again, a fanning whiffer, whiffer, whiffer of 
wings, so close that the feathers swept his 
cheeks 

Ha! the buzaards wore about settling 
upon him. The idea brought an inatant’s 
frenzy, wherein he sprang to a sitting posi- 
tion, and startled a score of the foul, hateful 
birds into a swifter flight and wider circle 
above him. 

The pain of his head created an intense 
thirst, and after repeated efforta he aruse to 
his feet and sought to divine which part of 
the compass wan the must likely to afford 
him the needful succor. 

The waddening anguish of his wounded 
head made connected thought impossible, 
and hin whereabouts vague and undistin. 
guinhable. He waa dimly sensible of a wide, 
seemingly boundless plain, without even the 
mirage of « lake or stream to lead him on. 
The pain in his head was growing more ex- 
eraciating each moment; but with the frenzy 
of fever he walked forward, not daring again 
to lie down, lest the buzzards, who were 
flogging the air in slaggish circles above 
him, watching his movementa as they would 
those of a wounded buffalo, should alight 
and in his unconsciousness tear the eyes 
from his head. Further and farther out on 
the plains, although he knew it not, hia wan- 
dering steps carried him. ® 

Keeling and stumbling, he still struggled 
on, hoaraely whiapering to himaelf, ‘* Water! 
water! water!’ ‘Tottering at last, when the 
sun was close apon setting, he fell heavily 
to the earth, and thinking that he heard the 
rash of water greeting his ears, he lapsed 
into insensibility. Mank down « mere speck 
upon that wide, fearfully wide plain. * * 

** Dead as ‘or nit.” 

A human voiee startled the silence of the 


prostrate man whom he bad pronounced, 
** dead as ‘er nit 

A more careful survey revealed the fact 
that the wounded man actually breathed, and 
was warm with fovered life. 

** This in pesky onlucky—this unfortanite 
hadn't orter be left to the beszsarde—ehan't 
be—bat what a airth am I gwine to do 
with him?’ Hes « heavy chank of human 
nater, and with my other ‘cooterments I 
can't back him along with me. ta a bad 
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by. Cineas [ll tag him back thar, ander the 
knoll like, and then look fur a horse to move 
him with.” 

—— laying down his rifle, which 
Quirk unteered to guard, gered the 
ceuuied man in hie arms and bore him 
back a hundred a or a0, 

. 





the dog remain with the wounded man antil 
his retarn, In consequence of this, al 

he moved with his pow ot gy 
fell into an une ambuseacte. 

miles from the place where he had left 
Richard Marsh, miasi the warning of the 
absent, faithful dog, was astounded at 
the singing of « musket-ball by his ear, 
taking @ neat scallop from the pliant gristle. 
His manner of life hed taught nim the neces 
A of instant @ction, and the report of his 
rifle followed instantly on the of 
the other. ‘The roagh tambling and thrash 

ing in the grass showed that his aim had 
been truer by the fraction of an inch than 
the other, and that his bird lay winged on 
the greand. The charge of the second red 
skin's gun fortunately missed him, and then 
the Indian, with aplifted tomahawk, apran, 

forward. Hy an acrobatic leap old Wertaal 
dodged the blow, and knocking the weapon 
from the red-demon’s hand, im y 
grappled with him. It was a terrible walts 
that ensued beneath the stars. NScuflle and 
kick, knife thrast and knife thrust, with 
each a hand grappling the throat of the 
other, round and round they went, the blood 
pouring from a dozen knife cuts. The 
struggle waxed flerver. Hardly realising 
that the smarting cuts were more than the 
soratohing of Anger nails, antil he began to 
grow dizzy from the loss of blood, Wertaal 
believed that hia last hour had come, aad 
detesting the thought of meeting his death 
by « sneaking _ skin, he oullected bin 
every remaining faculty, and swinging hin 
arm ap, with the quickness of thought be 
lealt bia last blow, and with what sounded 
like « hage Niagara louse in his cars, gave 
vver the strugyle 


CHAPTER VIE 
LIRUTENANT sTROTHER 


The sweet and lovely day wae drawing, 
softly to ita close, A warm wind drifted im 
airy waves over the earth, the | xarian’ 
grasses of the prairies rolled in variegated 
billows from border to torder. The scents 
of «a myriad flowers arose in one broad neh 
incense offering to Heaven. Human hearts, 





vast prairie. Thin was an hour after Dick 
had fallen headlong opon the ground. 

** Dead an ‘or vit, and forty levin’ buzaards | 
waitin’ round to bary him. Tainta job of | 
the reds work, fur thar's « great demand in 
thar market for split he my and as hia! 
wig's on, it depends that suthin’ besides 
pitoh-knots’ hea been swoppin'’ accidents 
with him.” 

It was the old scout Wertzal, who had, 
with Captain Dave, so fortanately escaped 
death from the hands of the renegade 
Grouchy in the cabin by the ravine. 

Quirky had considerable of a hand or paw 
in their escape ; an he, being a weill-brought- 
op animal, bad been taught on expecial oo- 
oasions, lke the attack on the cabin, to wet 
oat with bis skin on, and to come up with | 
his master by a wide circle. Therefore, 
when Quirky found the door split in by the | 
assailants, having a desire to eee hin skin 
opto market value by saving it from un- 
mer tem | rents, he started dne east, and the 
rofMfians beffled in their play of immediate 
capture, cursed the dog that darted Let ween 
their legs, and would have brained bim on 
the spot, only one of them pointed out the 
wivantage of following the dog's lead, and 
thas securing his master, While they were | 
lan, Wertzal and Captain 
ively travelling in an op- | 
When at a« safe distance, | 





Dave were doing 


Richard a blow with the batt of a horse- | the Captain whistled his mare to come up, | 
pistol which pat all thoughts of danger, | 


Another 


Ss Mi death from bis brain 
rom a clubbed rifle rend@ted him 


blow 


and good fortane favoring the hanters they 
separated, and went safely on their different 
routes, Wertzal striking out for L te | 


totally unconscions. The third blow opened | meet the train which be had agreed to guide | 


along wound bebind bis temple from which 
the blood flowed freely. He was finally left 


| for dead. The horses were detached, the 


mail robbed, the plunder being divided be. 
tween two of them, the third villain, as pre 


} 


to Banta Fo. 

While travelling toward L-—— he had, in 
what he was well aware was a dangerous 
locality, accidentally, or—providentially is 


| cordance with the taste of these lawless ruf- 
the better word- nearly trodden upon the fians, and they revolt. 


capable of appreo ating these wonderful pic 
tures of nature, must be ready to seoond 
the old-time benediction of the Maker, who, 
looking upon the stapendous works of His 
ombipotent hand, pronounced all things 
good, 

The variety of Nature's beaation, the vast 
neas— the height, breaith, depth of her pic 
ture-gallery, in something to awaken enx 
tions of awe and aduration. Unfortunately, 
too many minds are narrowed to that ex 
tent that they understand nothing aside from 
the everyday wants of the flesh. 

A couple engaged in earnest conversation 
are riding slowly along the route that leads 
past felds of wheat aud acres of corn. The 
man, whose well-knit, musular form site 
cantly upon his horse, whose frank, band 


|nome face is Low weartng something of a 


shadow, we have not seem before, It 
Lieutenant Strother, from Fort L . From 
previous hints which we have thrown ont, 
you are not surprised to tad that his com 
panion is Catherine Burke. Strother rides 
out vocasioually fora bref visit—buat now 
he appears so disturbed and altogether un 
nataral, that Kate fluds herself qfite at « 
luas to account for it. 

“It ts concerning these apapringing bor 
der troubles, Kathy. Others with whom I 
converse de not seem to be disturbed, while 
1” 

** Take a dyspeptic view of the matter. 

** No, hardly; butit seems to me, not speak - 
ing egolstically that I see pretty clearly 
the motives actuating this raffianum. For 
one thing, the immigration of Eastern peo- 
ple enforces a stricter code of morals, and in- 
flicta more stringent rales of law and order 
apon the country around. This is not in ac- 
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* Vou «till bold to your belief thet the 
Indvane are bo more aggresive then thetr 
white allies’ 

** Certainly, | held te thet ~— The 
Indian, too often fradulemtiy vith, we 
formedabie foe, yet be cannet #0 the 
white min reants whane trode ts and 
raarder 

‘Bat you do not appredend any immedi. 
ete danger that is, in this section of conn- 


try 

"My dear Kote, thet ie the matter Ts. 
whit have wiabed to speak te sue be 
apprehen’ danger, and I would ak if it 
were pot edviestle thet we carry thie own 
veruation into your feathers presence T 

Kates canny brow cloade 

* | eboald wot wish to slarm biw anneces 
«aril beat | thenk the settlers of the entire 
border ought to be ready af any time to 
repel an etteck «=They may not advance se 
fer morthwerd as here, and, yet again, they 
mey ‘There ie no clase by which to jadge of 
ther movements They do not take the 
places of amy section in rotetion, of course, 
end are apt to come upon those the leset 
prepared to meet them  (irwnchy seems 
deterauned to serep everything before him, 
from the Teses line ap slong the whole 
fermntier It te the strangest thing bow the 
fiend eacapes, 0 many detachments of cevel 
ry have followed his trail and, besides 
a half dosen of the beet border scouts have 

od bum to Bo pury se 

Catherine's fece, ro litte time before 

. with the magic glorification of 

yee « fret eweet dream, now wore « troubled 
shade which detracted much from her pt 
quant beenuty 

“Tt woald worry fether inte a fever to 
bear of thin, Lieutenant Strother, and Harry 
continually absent upon the plaine without 
any means of our bnowing his whereabouts 
tue daye together 

, Tre buy, depe: d apon it, will soon bear 
and ace envagh we make bim hay closer to 
the setUement 

hate shaddere:! 

* Tt te bard to believe, she sald, at length, 
glancing over the lovely landscape, ‘' that 
euch ontfages can be perpetrated. All Ne 
ture smiling while ber breast is deluged 
with the innocent bleed of her mardered 
ehitldren 

"DT have hed the same, or similar refiee 
ons, Kate, and oan arrive at no sclution of 
the protiem, eben | ask why each things are | 
permitted to be 

They had now arrived at the farm -bonse, 
end Kirother, epringing from bis horse, a» 
aisted Kate down from ber waddle, and then | 
agen Mounted 

To Mr Burke ® invitation to enter, he re 
pled Wat be should even now be late in hie | 
arrival of the fort, and must mend his recent 
laggerd pace 

Dat Me Parke, | would advise you, a- 
being the uldest and leading man of the set 
Hemont bere, to be vigilant. There are fear 
fal cutrapee farther down toward the south 

Teint likely we shall be molesiod with 
trope ee bear 

borewarned i forearmed, Mirother re 
turned, lifting bie het to the father as be 
rode away, and gallantly hissing bis fuger | 


tape to Kate 

However, Btrothers cantion served te 
dawpen the spirits of Kate and ber father 
eroomlingly 

“Leant think bot thet Ken would have 


brand of thietf there eae mach in it wan 


the of 1 farmers remark, afier @ period of 


ale 
* Pather, LT think he 4a beard of it, bot 
dito thite te distarh ae until there waa ae 
taal weed 
thee thing © certair thengh, be went 
: liarry & got te bie ap more re wularly al 
Doertare Hee been gone sinoe 


* Day before yesterday prompted hate 
Yeu, wohe hee Faith, Strothers made 
me @ trifle uneasy [wish lion was at home 
Henjamin, with two others of the settlers 
wes prospecting thirty or more miles away, 
with a view of baying land te speculate on 
Rireange tet Mr Harke and his danghter 
should let ther minds deel! eo upon «het the 
liensttenant bed said for as it gree toward 
nightfall they became restless, and oonld 
pot settle themeelves to d® anything Mr 
Burke took bis ride from the page where it 
hed hang undistarhed for mouths, drew the 
co etpe, and reloaded it 
Aw birds and animals « 
tell the coming of storms, eo there ta fun 
# prescient fecling tn the haman soul cap 
able of foreboding disaster 
Finally, lighting his pye, the 
walked along to the nearest neightors ard 


an frejaentiy fore 


oll) man 


feeling eg@enet an ont! icing, bre © «a 
the euthcct apperniost io bie mind 
Rate wont op Pe pen the baloony her lonok 


out es che termed 4 and with varied eun 

trons watabed the san drop beyond the line 
of tion Now by the new an! «adden 
fears arising to ber wied, was recalled that 
foarfal epoounterat midnight apot the plarne 
post previome to Meir arrival at the heoality 
of thei: fatare bome Past scene had been 
te often repeated in dreams for her t» have 
forgotten 1 bet, perhaps newer in ber wah 
ing moments had it heen so painfally rr 

called as on Chis « In vetu ber wan 


ventng 
dering faney followed and toed to pera 
Bently fasten tteelf upon her bower alist 
tostently bet thoughts centered beck tb) hat 


dhe hal tad her 
he sheted her eves eith her hands, and 
6 rept the etreteh of «oantry lying before her 
wb am anaious ge 


and quite ane meactously 


It Harry were only bere to night. of 
@en Von and Mr Dikes she marnwared 
‘ strange tet this sheald come t) us 


oe 

Ihe sunset glow hed faded 
a eelof purple shadows ahowed 
teliight eae near 

Just then a moving object far to the 
south eanght her gaze Her eye beamed 
with gladness, for were was no doult that 
1 was her treant boy brother  bLiagerly abe 
watobed bie progress homeward, dreeing 
toto « shedowy angle, that the distant light 
wiht esem mare dietinet 

* Weet @ dreedfal creature Harry te to 
ride, she meatally commeniat, wstohing 
bis reckioas apred 

Nearer, nearer yet. but it is not mere 
Ventow epertt thet urges the hauter forward 
He wm bareheaded, and bis face appears 
gleaming ghestly @hite even at the distance 
@a! when Kate fully decides that it is ber 
te ther 

lheshing throagh the open window and 
dowd the stairs abe ran ceateide to meet hia 

Hireathiess be geape (' Kate, ot 
where « linn aod father! 


In the east 
thal the 


Wheat w wt. i etree the sis'er, with « 
face alan et es coloree as bie oon 
Weere » fether! Tc Il.idiene are 


couog. ey ef: bot more the tea miles 
Seay ore see there 

Catherine wobed in the direction indices 
fed balives of sucks were balyiag aby 
wart. wim bere od there « iene ol Mame 
preching the sla caeb ful tx 

Mr Wade betug near by, and oatoling 
the wilt tue of bis boys vt uce, come 


reaping ©p, scoumpanied by coe of two 


“Petber. the ladians are coming «ce 
there! Baford t+ io femmes 1 beard the 
women and children shrubiag a8 | circie | 
epoaed the plese Wheres Ben aad Dites!” 

* Both guee to GO.” was the disparited | 


voy 
Oey Ou! ejeovlated the boy, “two of 
ous best men gone, whet cas ee do!” 
“Cam t we get t the fort! onll- 4 wet the 
terviied women, bagg:ty Weis ohiidne to 
Aber breeete 


| tain Wilder and the troops may be in in au 


‘ was pear, an’ | could get my hinges 
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Lean’) any af the idee sete weil on my 
stamic, reterned « hale, middle-aged man. 
lve stack inte sad conte the sile bere 
abouts the savings of sigh ont» forty years, 
and I'm goin to stay by an defend it of help 
to seation the asbee one, oF | other 

“Chive me yer band, Jim, Im toe to toe 


Oy6 eae ae 
“Now thee,’ Barke, *' | propose that 
the women and gether within my 


log-tarn It wae » with a@ eye to ba. 
pre it and vishege Roane command the 
southerstern advance, lrwk thet your 
rifles are freshly luaded. Kmoking them wat 
at Neford «, thet's eure; as be turned bie 
eye in that direction 

And murdering them in cold blood, too 
father It must be that (jrouehy leads them, 
of they wouldnt fight a» ~~ are duing, in 
broad daylight,” remarked Harry ‘and 
fether, we couldn't bold out ayeinet hie 
horde of red devile one bowr, On, if Ben 
wore bere, of if they knew var de yer at the 
fort 

Hurke, well aware of the truth of the boys 
remark concerning their imatulity te — 
sith each fearfal odds as were tikely to be 
i ammod met them, looked ervand lum 
dewpe tingly 

* Tknow youre right, my boy bat with 
two of our namber already gone, which of 
as could we spare to go for aid? 

No anewer could be given, as the pioneer 
hed presented the bare facts of the cane 

, Peaher, it wee @ soft, cleer, decided 
voloe thet spoke, °'/ will gu te the fort and 
aronse the euidiers to our danger 

Pvery listener was aghast at the unlooked | 
for proposition 

" Yew 
‘Ged be merafal, if tt haa come to thin 
I cannot, cannot consent 


sore etrait 

* Pather, to reuain bere inactive is to en 
danger us all 

* Dat fifteen miles 

Daisy is fresh, and will soon take me | 
there 

Wa if you meet with the red devil« 

Even then, father, my fate ta in the 
hands of (rod) Woull it be harder for you 
to bear my falling on the plains, than by re 
maining here, perchanoe lo see me permit g 
with the others We wtybt all be saved by | 
prompt ection 

‘You are right, my child your plan is 
the best bat ob, ride carefuliy, aud may 
Heaven | rotect you 

Mountiny ber small, flery horse, abe rode 
tepidly away from the settlement, pot up 
mindfal of Ue fact, as sabe kinsed Harry « 
cheek, that she might be looking ber last 
upon ber friends and home, 

We canuet follow ber step by atep, neither 
oan we hope to depict her emutivons epole ar 
riviog at the fort and learning thet already 
a detachment of troops all Uthat the fort 
fared spare at cuetioe bad ridden soather 
juest of a large war perty of Apactes 
e hovering salon, the borders of the 


ly iu 

thal 

terrianry 
hue pened aghast What was to be done? 
' My dear young lady, do not despair, Cap 


houra time, ia which case we eill send t 
your aid these now in the barracks 

* Bat it might be tt woald be too late.” 

"De pot lowe heart. althoagh they were 
» bear you, the fends may bot advance 
pte Ye me (Uement thie time, and 1 were 
pet te think of retaraing 
oort with you 

jmmme Hately proceed 
the fate of my family, 
atly wihdwith the un 





better for you 
until Lean send an « 
Indeed I naust 
homeward to 
amy father will be ne 
© rhatnty regarding me 
If Strother were bere he should at leat 
way, bution his ar | 
obliged t 
Ary HOre whee 


share 


rode with yor part of th 
rival mithe 

take a fresh 

te Odmwel D 

“Tam, perhaps, as well alone, 

the totrepid gurl 

Hot Uo i my conviction thet Ho would 

be wafer for you te go by the south trail, a» 
yeu wcald not then meet Girenohy « party if 
conclude to atrike po Aad from 

tead of moving on & your seitle 


hours since he was 


horse and eo ssagth 
at Slouington 


ve plied 


he ehoull 
Hafind, ‘au 
ment 

Kate, taking bis advice, rode southerly 
for the lower route Bhe did pot, at onoe, 
start intoabeationg pace She fully realized | 
that she would not be to tuse to render any 
assistance if the littl were 
doomed, and the strength of her home had 
beat be preserved for any emergency 

* Keep up your coarege,” the general bad 
ealled atier ber at last. © foraft Wilder get» | 
i, Ded have one of the guns discharged, 
@ 4 you will hear it, and know that help ia | 
@rautu a 

The wight was star lighted bat vet rather | 
dark as Dummer bighte are apt to be, 
the toon ta sty larking bewoud the ang'e of 
Vet the brave girl mowed deant 
leasly forward, now glancing from aide ty 
aide for some lurking foe apd listentog in 
tently toward the fort with the oat 
that the 


comm iduity 


whet 


or Wiehe 


mye 
boom of the heavy gan utght an 
henner that needftal ard ay proached thea: 

Ro sight, poeound The tight seemed set 
Uet peacefully in slumber, only the gratiog 
wip ee. fing of sompambulistic insects in | 
the press 

Half the distance safely passed, and Kate 
felt that she could incraac ber apeed, ehile 
a mute gretit de forber protection frow at 
seen dwaster mate ber breast ewell with 
ermetiot 

A thandertell felling from a clear aby 
compl bot have come more anespectedls 
than the danger whieh without a premant 
tory form boding, surronoded ber pa hway 

Just at dawn, skirting « slight, romuded 
elewation, she rode almwet inte the emnonlkd 
ering camp fire of « email party of Llodian 
warriors Without «a moments hesitation 
seeing that she was discovered, and hooei: » 
thal he settlement was bearer Usan the fort 
ale crashed fairly over them. and started ber 
horse inte arace for hfe With a wild whoop | 
three of four of the feetest riders mounted 
te purenit 


CHAPTER VIU 
HARD RIDING 


Werteal, recovering conecioneness after 
the enownnter, found biw-elf anable to pet 
upou hos feet, so great had been his loss of 
bed As often as he emsaved the move 
mente tiinding dizziness seused bie brain 
and he fell beck 

* My all the saints in the cullender, them 
several tappins hes ran all the sap oat r ay 
ed track, hbesublogaast “I belewe that 
Qairhy vo longer enist« ae a dorg, and if 1 
ever bet ef bie again it will be oe the «8 
treet of baseant lta ‘men dark yet 
wuless Ive traded my leet eye in this ere 
oreme ‘ge Ldgin a plugs ter'ecter te 
keoe ehet end the! secood pitod.«iy met 
eth He nedot orter stayed arter my to 
terpreter & de him be @ore t needed arcagad 
bere, be wor bone er thee riped bage | 
gens they ve dine for old Werte d this time 

wld Meogte Werteal, the fort fotiows stiot- 
mwertiae me; bat then, sll oo as bev got to 
lay tues up sometime 


mame fect 
Bo meots egein almost aocupscioas 
fermt whine met bis ear, and sent a quiver 


through bie stalwart frame “Quirky, if 1) 


| winged dragon 


| the bridle reim 


perpendicterias, likes not 1 could git some 
wher an’ come to ~ 

For three boar longer the veteran scoot 
ley mutioniess eve the night began to creep 
away before the apprenckh of dawn. The 
white giow widened im the East, and grada- 
ally drove the shadows before it. When the 
arey bed to verm ilion, the old seout 
rolled bis wearily over, and muttered 

* Done te- done to, this time.” 

In « few seconds, however, be spoke 


agein 

** That ain't the dorg warming my leg in 
thet wey; the blood is repning jet from 
some of the wounds ~ 

He gretually brought bie bead around to- 
ward knees, and with one powerfol effort 
of the @ill, rather than of bodily anae. 
he tore « strip from his jacket aod it 
under bis leg, and after several attempts 
succeeded in tying it over the gash 

Any one gezing upon him after this exer- 
trom would have decided that he was dead 
his otter stillness, hie livid face, bis hands 
smeared with bluod, seemed to evidence the 
fact 

A poe snarl of the dog sont & sense 
tion lke fre throngh every weakened nerve 
of the old bupter « frame 

* That means pit’ wigs bat 1 can't cal 
kerlate to do anything more, If my inter 
preter He swung ont bie arm, and bie 
knuckles rapped the breech of hia trust 
worthy rife. The touch was like « dranght 
of eliuiur 

* Wall, I most ‘er hurt that second bug, 
else he'd er took my ald gal here, an my 
managing to yet his hand to hie bead © an 
my scalp Vow, | never thought on t afore, 


mostly vatede 


JOHN PASSHORE § PLOT ; 


as to get the best of a confounded old plant 

hike you.” 
Bolomon echoed his langh. 

that I'm sboat ald sharp ath 


“I gueth 
HELD IN THE HIDDEN ROOM. | 27 ey! You've os herp on 0 saree, ond 
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CHAPTER XXXVI. 
Tee TRAP ser. 
Aboat eight o dock in the evening of the 


succeeding day Joe Corbin was called down | my hearty. 


jas quick as a steel- 


| good pinta. 


Plsaned with ie compliment of the 


teap,” replied Corbin, 
“I've met vort of coves 
knew all your 


** I gueth we're both able to 
" replied . 


langtang still. 
lore, Bol, my hearty ; 


** And talking aboat 
into it, and get thith thing 
* Time 


2 


from his private office in the Rookery to more ” 


meet a party of gentlemen who hed just | 


entered. 
He inquired their object from the mes- 


senyer. 


‘I believe they want to have # private | it to be buthineth.” 


of 
**Tell them they can't play to-night. My 
room is engaged for « party to be here in 
half an boar. Do you know them! 
“One or two of them I have seen here 
before.” 
** Well, tell them I'm sorry, bat they cant 


a 

fae messenger went down, but returned 
alinost inatanUy 

"They wont take po for an anawor,” he 
said. 
got their stamps out, and say they re bound 
to have « roand or two anyhow.” 

** Did you tell them what I said?’ 

“Yes It was no use, though. Theyre 


Kate, you’ oaned her f«ther | au’ imagined | war a wearin’ my skull bones | all « little the worse for whisky. They 
a 7 Come, come, "Wertaal, you | bought a bottle in the bar and took it in 


may come round an’ be sam body yet; thar's | with them, and by the way they're laying 


| considerable of the ole machinery left to 


work on Fast, lemme see, if 1 can get my 
interpreter staflei with ginger. Id like 
werful well, if the ‘oasion required to hear 
gin one's them ar pitch wigs a copandram 

to anewer.” 

O.4 Wertaal crawled over on his stomach, 
and io that position managed to get a charge 
tuto his rifle 

Since the first warning grow! the dog hed 
made no sound, bat Fr ined bi 





the discovery, 

his nose extended apon his trembling paws, 
aud his g glassy eyes ly Sized 
apon the far \. 


The sovut looked eagerly toward him. 

* It I war ovly thar now —1 meuat get thar.” 

With this be com meuced crawling toward 
the elevation. A few moments’ struggling 
resulted in a groan and a thought of aban 
doning the sda, bat a knowledge of the 
aalw 
strength to the weakened muscles, and he 
advanced several yarda. Quirky sveing hiv 
master trying to move toward bim, gave « 
low, shaddering grow! and kept his move 
Oa promition 

** Yea,” aaid the old hero, ‘'I'm comin 
Good dorg, as kep watoh all night —we ll 
nee, we li see, ole fellar. ” 

It towk him several minutes to craw! to the 
top of the elevation, bat he reached it at 
last, and sank panting and exhausted beside 
bis dog esting his elbows opon the earth 
he propped bis obin between hie bands and 
sraght wo dwcover the cause of the animals 
e@uection 

Directly back of them waa a tract of rol! 
ing praitie, raining itself frequently into 
roaad hills of cmmderable size Southerly 
aud westerly was a broad plain one «f 
those vast tracts that saygest to the mind 
the idea that probably iu the primal ages, 
here ebbed aod flowed « now nameless 
oooan, beating the base of the Koocky moun 
tetus, aud traversed by brig and barges of 
theme races whose mounds and relios alone 
rewerd the fact that they dul once exit 

Broad daylight vow lay in mild radiance 
over the earth, The one eye of the soout 
airdied by the mouth of bia patent band 


} 


! 
| 


& intelligence gave another spasm of | 
Corbin, decidedly. 


| 


| 


| straddle every blind [ll dare to go. 


out the stamps they mast be finsh. 

** 1 don't care « red cont. They can't have 
the room. Tell them that. If that don't 
stir them, Ill come down myself.” 

The man again retired, and was gone 
rather longer than before. When he re- 
turned be was acoom by one of the 
party in question. ia individaal was « 
blaff, dianlpated. looking man, with heavy, 

bed whiskers, aud di«hevelled hair 
that came down over bis forehead. He had 





| upon the hillock where he had made | the red nose and checks of an habitaal 
whatever it was, with | drinker, while a groat scar, extending nearly 


from bis temple to bis chin, helped to make 
him what would be considered « ver —_ 
specimen. He was dressed in « New flasby 
atyle, as significant of bis social position as 
were his features. 

**Look here, Cap,” he said, in the thick 
tones of inebriation, ‘‘you aint « going to 
interfere with a party of —- that 
want « qniet game of blu’? Now, don't say 
you are.” 

“Horry to interfere, my friend,” said 
* Bat | can't «pare the 
room jast now. It's engaged by a party 
that's to be here at half-past eight, so you'll 
have to get.” 

‘Thats half an hour yet, Cap. I only 
want half an hour to take the conceit out of 
Jim Biladsoe. Don't say no. Here's the 
stampa to pay our way.” 

Corbin looked greedily at the money. 

* You won't stay over the time?” 

* Darn it all, no. We're men of our word, 
I reckon. Jim, you see, beta high he oan 
hold a fall twice to my once't, that _— 

ow 


| you wee Taint to be bluffed by a durned old 


| 
| 


| show biw what poker m= 


| 


drover, and 

‘Oh, blow all that, 

“Lm gotng for him hot. Aud Ili goa V 
for balf an bvarschance Heres the dungh 
Say the word, Cop, and nail it down.’ 

~ You won't want to stay longer? 

* Dont Ltell you were gentlemen of our 
word Lead the way down, Jack, or what- 
ever the thander they call you Im bow d 
to take the conceit ont of Jim Blaitwoe. Til 
Thas grawbling 
to bimaclf the man stambled down-stairs, 
too intoxicated to make his way withvat 


Come to the pint.” 


telesoupe, now bebeld the cause of the dogs j help from hia companion, 


emotion 
antelope, and at the moment when be dis 


his resting place 
Not many handred yards in the rear of 


} the first fyare came another, a seemingly 
they anuther, and atu a | nothing, ‘cause 1 duut intend to make no 


third 
‘ne long, fall, devouring glance, and if 


Olearly defined, a home and ite | 
ridet were scouring the plaing, fleet as an | Joe 


* The fellows drank as blases,” mattered 
“If they ve got a bottle of whinky 


j with them they Il all be boogy in balf an loar 
ouvered them were makiog straight toward And if they re all as flush as this one lo >k- 





to be, blest if I dont go through some of 
them. If they re abut up io that roow down 
stairs, and drunk to boot, they can't bear 


BO Re 
He sat awhile in silent thought, a grim, 


there was vo blood, there was tire ranuiny | serions look upon bis face. 


through the entire network of veins threa! 
jug the body of the bunter 
Phere was no wisteking the tablean 


The | as if hes let off mafe. 


‘Nobody knows about that man ooming 
here,” he muttered “It's a dead show agin 
Its a rinky business, 


nearly apright, steady Aware, and change-| out I think | oan mauage it, He baxnt 
lows powtion of the arun of the forward | given po tuformation to-day, nor talked to 


rider, told of a white hand holding @runly by 
while the half croaghing, 
@raying forws, with the e@ild, floarishing 
arus of the parsarrs, bespoke the savage 


|} dem weaof the frontier 


“Goad! what odds,” gasped Wertasl 
“thre: agin ove, bat the biud- rmont devi. 
leg, im twenty minntes they will fall eo far 
behind as pot to be dangerous See that 


®)  verof arrows See the cases fliny thew 


eras bo bridle por bit te caaher thew 
be yains the ret fleud gains— if the head 
beast stamtles if be if be 


The vid sovat’s traiged eye took in every 
detail 

** The foreard boast treads shorter—if be 
breaks his pace if he baulks if the hand 
tightens or slackeus the rein jast pow, My 
soul! there, be rocks agin softly, beaaty 
Keep your proes thats it op and dowa, ap 
acd down strike vat) dent knot a masole 
Ob, ten years of my life Id awep for a horse 

there, the wiod bas caught off his cap 
Meo perditien' ti a temas « eoman! 
die vow, old Wertzsl, if yer cant move a 
fur@ to the rescue. I can't, larat” 

He fell back upon his Knees, aud bronght 
his rifle to his shoulder 

** Lord, Lu ont—I aint withia a seore of 
guneshota—I can't git po nearer—I can't, I 
cont) Mee! shes headin for that ravine 
she dont know te wide 11's deep--and the 
farther side, ap an’ dowa, hil’ 

“Wheat e wowan! she dont look bebind 

she knows they re clos up if a masole 





‘to bis att-nedant 
' 





jerks on them reme that ‘ar beast Il go in- | 


wide oat he woo t bar nothin’ more nothin 
et all an abe so near in, too, only boat foar 
mile from Barktoa— its oseouwnu B tough 
Thar goes an arrer right throaph ber loog 
har bow the devil itehes to get bis gpeary 
Gogers sex@e tt Shes clas up to the re. 
vine—bear the cass whoop —f she looks 
roend she « lost—1 wonder «be dat screauw 

bear ba ‘yup) yap! yap’ Theat makes 
bos beast reaty to bast hi. ovr roost There, 


she teke. the ravine ofear, bat the telly benk | 





oa the other wice be ll apit ber there oo 
bo, the bormeequiras lite an eel sud dasbe« 
foreornt, bat the red dew enll bew ber ve t— 
be 's ‘eaped th: chem, sod np the bint 
aod ov. ft the bell taba f the the thet 1 bat 
her te oe There, be «wie np the nt 
anh age: —bear the ‘yop yap, yap,’ of the 
be!) Soomd b+ fis Qur a wy 
tome ite ie my dee '—myr gan 

Old Wer'zal t py ded from bi« petition on 


bis Roces, fell epom bis Back, aud ruled anyhudy cl-o 


Gun the deo rity 
(Te BE CONTEFTED ) 
S@ That eas a good, though retherae wie 
t ebieh was made hy « sta tent te @ the. 
toe. -¢ minery (cad he wa. not ore of - 


| 


| 


| 
| 
j 


no suspicioas characters, Tatay a goud for 
that) Everybody thinks he's dead now, and 
there's bo rink 19 making it safe, if 1 can 
ouly cover my tracks I never tried such a 
gewe in the Rookery.” 

He ayaia subsided jot vague thought, the 
mt. ates slipping slowly by 

“ That bial party dowo-staira,” he con- 
tinued, ‘ita mebhe daogeroas to let them 
way. Nobody koows what may bappen 
Chey agreed to go tn balf an boar, aud the 
times ehoat up now. [iil be two boar 
toongh if LI donot yive them their walkiu, 
papers. Ti yet Jack te look in on them.” 

(iuiug to the beateof the tara, be called 
A moffl 4 note came from 
the closed card-room. Phe door was opened 
ap’ «a voice ered ont 

* Here, blast your ever, ain t yon aconring ? 
Fill ap this bottle, agem and darned qaick 
i, 

A chorus of shouts came from the others 
of the party 

The man obeyed with alecrity, and then 
answered Corbin, who again called him from 
the bead of the stairs, 

** How are they in there?" 

** Got skins fall, every one of them. One 
fellow ws ander the table, and another aboat 
gone 

* And the other two?" 

“Are playing high. and drinking whisky 
as if tt was water Thi« is the third botile. 


if they stand that they've got cast-iron 


brains.” 

** Aod Gosh?" 

“Vea, Theyre playing now ten dollars 
anty, and seeing cach otber as high as « ban- 
dred on a baod ~ 

“ Tid you tell them time wes up?” 

“Yea Batit'sno co. You ovalda't get 
them out now withoat a Agzht.” 

** Let them he then, and give them all the 
whisky they 1! take.” 

* All right,” aad the other, with a wink, 

“It an old Jew asks for me, send him up 


“Very well” 

Cormea retarned to bis room muttering 
“Tell pay te go throagh them feriler-. 
oan get a ceb and pat them where they re 


| gieth.” 


** Will be be here thoon ?” 
“Io a few minutes. Yon ain't getting 


tired of my company a ready ?" 


‘No. Only when it ith buthineth, I like 


pegve 
* Port for me. I won't go back on a good 


} 


**T oan give you some ten years old, and 


— asababy. Hold steady herea minate- 
Fa | 


go after it.” 
“Very well; I 


| we can get along 
| better for a mouthfal of 


good wine. 


They're iv the card room, and have | sometimeth a good help to buthineth.” 


the door carefully after bim. 

**He bites easy,” he said grimly to him. 
self, as he descended the stairs. ‘‘ The 
quiet way's the easiest | kalkerlate, as long 
as he taker. If he swallows one glass of my 
old port, it ‘ll be a case re death by 
apoplezy, or some other plezy.” 
he panned the door of the card-room he 
the party within, loudly shouting out 
the points of their game, well interlarding 


** I'll settle for you soon, my coves. When 
I've given Solomon « settler with my old 


While these events were transpiring be- 
low, Alice Worthington sat in the seoret 
room above, in a state of the utmost de- 
pression of mind. 

The threat of Passmore had not been 
withoat ite effect upon her. Fully satisfied 
of bie anecrupulons character, and im- 

with the cool, heartless manner of 


eqnal to carrying out his base designs 


of, bat his threat to force her into a 
a with or without ber ovnsent, filled 
her with alarm. She imagined that be wust 
be confident of his power to do so, and in 
her defenceless state and ignorance of the 
lawa, she feared that any effurt of resistance 
on her part might prove utterly unavailing. 

** What shall I do? What shall 1 do?’ 
she moaned. ‘I have no friend to aid me. 
I am utterly in this man's power. On whom 
sball I call?” 

“Oa me,” said a voice bebind ber. 

She tarved in surprise and alarm, and saw 
to her astonishment that the wirror was 
tarned aside like a door, and in the dark 
apertare behind it stood an old, oddly 
dreased Jew. 

CHAPTER 


UNCLE AND 


XXVIL. 


RIECK, 








[So Gees Gase been lung settung for 
— | "Sy 
. 


For a minute or two they stood thas 
wazing apon each othér in atter silence 


Alice, from constemation at this alarwing 


tutrusion, gradually verging to hope that it 
wight prove a messenger of belp to ber. 

Kut the rude dress and unpleasant aspect 
of her visitor produced upon ber the usual 
effvot of radeness and ugliness, and sbe 
| feared that such a figure must be in league 
with her enemics, her momentary impulse 
of hope dying out as quickly as it had 
arisen. 

What was her surprise then to see her 
stranye visitor, after stepping into the room 
aud closing bebiod him the door by which 
he had entered, wake a few rapid mapipula- 
tous with his hands, and in an iustaut he 
stood divested of wig and beard, and she be 
held the clear out, slightly Jewish face, and 
sbort iron-gray bair of the mercbaut, Benje 
win Willing. 

Not that she recognized the face. It was 
strange to ber Bat the transformation bad 
been so sudden and sv complete that she 
ovuld hardly believe that this was the person 
she had jast been gazing upon. 

There was a bentguaut look and a «mile of 
asenrance round the hips of ner vi-itur that 
weut far to streng’ben the hopefal feeling 
woh the sudden ch wye bad arvused in her 
micd, and she coutunued gazing upou bim, 
two wach surprised for speech, yet assured 
that snch a face could net be that of av 
enemy tv inuecence aud virtue, 

After enjoying for a moment the varying 
eXpremions of ber face. he apoke— 

* Don't be alarmed,” he said. ‘I mean 
you no harw, bat aw come rather to save 
va from yuur fuea ” 

* Oa, thank you for that!” she fervently 
replhed. ‘But your face is strange to me. 
Will you not tell we eho you are?" 

“Such is my parpose,’ he replied, ad. 
venoimg and seating bimeelf near ber. ** You 
|r ware that you have au anole in this 

ety?” 
| son, thongh I have never seen him.” 

| “Lem your nucle Benjamin Willing.” 

| Rie yewed wita dilated eyes into bis face 
| an be spose. Ovald this be trae, or was it 
|wome pew trick of the enemy, to gain ber 
| Cov idence aud then use it to her injary. 

A momentary scratiny wae enou,b, She 
felt icresi.tjbly drawn to believe in ber viei- 
tor, and ber heart throbbed with joy to feel 
that she bad gained « near relative and a 
stroug protector ip thie unknown int rader. 

Nhe rose and placed ber hands ia his, in 
token of confidence. 

** I believe you,” she simply said. ‘* Your 
face is strange to me, and your mode of ap- 
pearance alarming Bat [ cannot doubt that 
you are indeed my uncle.” 

** Thanks f »t yoar confidence, dear niece, 








| he 
“You may safely confide in me. 


| ate aware of the wile with which your | was no spot in the 


oT bave led and 
| for the parpose of defeating them. 





| te mothued ber look of wonder ot hic strane 
im order to decetve these astute plotter. But 


{ bave them all in my power now, and be- 
| fure an hour wore will «pring upon them the 


* You do not know what [ have snffered. 


[ante te get inte the stetion, and they li | Seuce gives ise hope ayain. 1 uo booger fear | 





eweer the poleoe bid thea.” 
Ere maby more minutes hed elapred hi« 


lone t bear | sttendant retarned, asbering in Suomen 


Ganthy 

* That ll do, Jack Im not at home to 
Thee geotieman and | have 
a little private besiness vn band. Yoo ar- 
derstand? 

* Yeu Il lock the boase ap bick ~ 
“Gied to ee you, Mr. Gaatiy. Takes 


loher”™ 


* Teaok you, thir, I queth I will,” replied 


live, or Bis dorg gbost ,~ and bringing bis Brightest of the cles, ether) eben @ te awumed Jew, warily glancing round the 


bps io be uttered « soft, clear whistle, | 
ering all remaining strength te the es. | 
eon | 
lbere was e rash throngh rem, and 
the dow lesped ayer his masters breast, aad 
de. 

agta 


4 


, beat bee mbes with bis stamps tail 


“Whe Qeirky, my mao,’ anid the 
lighted Wersal, ** this sete life agvin’ 
ju the jagerter veise—ea if my tuterpreter 


eeked: * Why te Pol —— the greet at re. 
Vivalut of the age?” and on at “givi ¢@ i 
up." ssid: “ Becanse of the close u' enry 
eeTmon there ix a‘ Orent Awakening *” 
@aw Lok mt, w « bep, eve to be 
Memed wih « ‘gt am, accurding to the 
Titesvitle Pr =,‘ r [doe more over one 
hoy that rane -wey and start than the «tude 
family whos onge their living «@ him at 


reom a« he did eo. 
Tee wok was not lost on his shrewd com. 


pabioa 
“ What's dowbtfal, my friend?” be asked, 
= “ Alleon the square bere.” 
“It T @ide’ Ruow tost [ woulén bh he 
" replied the other. 
hand to pat my head in danger.” 


“I sbecid think ea,” L. Corbin 


** Might as well try to catch « weasel asic p | tor of the whole besiness ” 


“Dm too olath a! 


| my hase persecaturs ” 


| * You weed not. They are unsera: 
« is tree, bat | am gounased for os 
have tren bony arrangiog ao plan to defeat 
| taetr bane parses, atd ubey have at leogth 
| staced (Remevlves within the reach of the 
i 7? 
** Bat do you rom no risk? Are 
scmoheneahr <einats 
“ Fear pot for my , Alice. 
here the will, bat ~ -yt—3 — 
al mest @k you » question or two. 
naw M Bet Juha Passmore tnat bronght you 
It wea” 
: pa ped el 
“ Vhet of prut ott-n against enemies. 
He msde me believe that my liberty wen en- 
darucred nolee | wax bidden.” 
“And bow do jou view bis part in the 


| afar poe?" 
be the instiga- 





~ I bave discovered him 





« barry, | 
2 | there will be a al 


What he really intended she was not sare 


| 

De not 
be surpriacd at my yard,” be continued, an | 
| 


| “Ob, bother that. You've to help me 
in a bottle of = to our fun bight. If, 
we'd only had better lack, I'd made it cham- 


It ith | 


[Dee 14, 1872. 








** Has he revealed his object ?” 
“Yes. He wishes me to consent to mar. 
riage with him.” fog 
ot Ln. you object ?” 
we cast thoaght of which I abhor 
the depths of my eval.” = 
as aed niece! Have you told 


him this 
And be threatens to foree me into 


* Yea. 
marriage. 

** The villain? Bat when ?” 

“This very evening. He left this after. 
noon with most bitter threats that I should 
Te ee ee 

“This evening ? y coming is indeed 

une. I my dear Mr. Passmore, 
ight hiteh ia your 
ings. Bat why is it that be is so anxious for 


this marriage? The man is of any 
love bat self love. What interested motives 
bas he?’ 


** Dear ancle,” said Alice, in some confa. 
sion, “‘we have talked enongh about this 
psiufal matter. I would prefer to hear more 
about yourself.” 

“I have an object in these q 
Alice. I know not what be may have repre. 
sented to you, but I know that he has given 
out the idea that I have wronged you out of 
vj AF not that he be. 
ieves it I hopes by a marriag 
with you to give himself a Ait. ~ 
property.” 

‘Ido not believe any such im 


| 
story. I will not deny that he has thrown 
Joe laughed as be left the room, shutting hints to that effect oat I paid no porn a 


| 


[oe ~ [- A 


| 





deems. © I bave been ford to assame a part oo icctemaenh Not seemg 

| beck, exetuining the other rooms op that 
| fluor 
| - of stairs, apd seerched with as litle 
| dest aucte,” sbe repliod. ** Bat your pre- (reo the wird fl we. 


to them 

mized mustard (or such as is picpated red Ve 

three tablespoonfuls << 

teaspoonful of 

walt; pour all into the vinegar, while still 

hot to thicken it. This is good for chicken, 
worned beef, eto., an extra article. 


—_-;—-— —- 


RIDDLER. 





BIBLICAL KNIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOL THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
Tam com of 57 letters. 
1, 43, 36, 16, 23, 20, 19, 30, 4, wae the 
name of the orator who accused Paul the 
Apostle and informed Felix the governor 
against him. 
y 7, 40, 29, 38, 15, 30, 4, 17, 54, 4, 84, aa, 
4, was the name of the governor suc- 
ceeded Felix. The Jews also acoused Paul 
before this governor; but Paul made 
“And navdPe, presence of King Agrippa, 
her upole, earnestly. ‘ Heed not | is 
threats, Lam here w protect you. As for 
the inheritance, you are orphaned. I am 
childless. Lintend that you shall be a daugb- 
terto mo, and flaally inberit the property 
which my sbarp clerk, Passmore, is so anx- 
tous to lay his hands on.” 

**Ob, my dear ancle, your kindness is—" 

**Say no more, Alice. Who, rather than 
you, should be my heir?” 

“It is not your mouey. It is your kind- 
nes*, your love which | appreciate, * she fer- 
vently replied, throwing off the alight div- 
trast she had all along felt of bin wizarre 
dress, epd embracing big with the uure- 
served sffection of a trae Green Mountain 
girl. ‘In my long days of imprisonment I 
have learned the valae of affection. and the 
blessing of a happy home, and am only too 

lad to have the privilege of loving jua as 
ally as 1 feel hike doing.” 

**That is my warm-hearted niece! Love 
me to your heart's content. I, too, am lonely 
eni crave affection,” be replied, tenderly 
kissing her cheeks. 

At this io-tant, with a slight click, the 
door flew open, and the slight form ot Patsy 
was revealed, gezing with upen-eyed astun- 
ishment at the tableau. 

‘Hallo! If bere ain't a go. bay me for s 
monkey!’ be exclaimed. ** This is a bit of 
fan that waso't down in the programme ; 
flang in, free gratia for nothing.” 

Ere they could speak the boy had sharply 
closed the door and disappeared. 

*The climax approaches, Alice,” said her 









uncle. ‘If i shoud have to conceal myself 
for a few moments, do not fear. They sball 
not harm you.” 


OHAPTER XXVIII. 
COBDIN MISSES 8ULOMON. 

Joe Corbia was oconpied down-stairs 
longer than he bad intended. Certain preps- 
rations were necessary to the p car- 
rying out cf bis project, When at k nyt 
he started to ascend the stairs with a small 
waiter, containing  butile of wine and teo 
vivlet-oolored glasses, no one would have 
suspected that uve uf Lhese ylassex contained 
« tow drops of a liquid, iuvimible from bei. g 
of the same oolur with itvelf, yot a sure me>- 
senger of death w avy one whose lips it 
should pass 

As he went past the door of the card-room 
the party wituin had become more nomy 
than ever. 

Ove was singing a wild song, of which 
whisky was the burden, and to whieh ebisky 
seemed the key. The others kept time by 
loadly beating the table, and joining neisily 
ia the chorus. 

Thats pot bad,” said Corbin, grimly 
amiling. ‘ Nubody could bear thander ap- 
stairs with that noise down bere. | li attend 
to you yet, my bearties, afwr I've given that 
obap above there his dose of apuple ry. 

The cool v.lisin went up the stairs on his 
deadly errand without » single qualm of 
cunscience, and a room with 
as calm a pulse as if ouly a qauict converse 
tion was in his mind's eye. 

** Now, old Abrehem.” be cried cheerily, 
as he flung the door, ** well bave s =P 

a cn asever-- Why, wbee 
im the thunder and | is tne feller 
gone ? he concluded, setting down bis waiter 
with a vim that made its glasses ring sg! 

He looked round the room: with ® Kes. 


replied, pressing her hapds warmly, while searching glanoe, ax if imagining that b* 
e breht smile flashed his conatenanye | + v robe 
I 


first basty view had overlooked bie visitor. 
The Jew was undvebtedly gone. There 


ex that his visitor had left tbe roo™ 


la vain, they Were entirely ow p'y 
The master of the Rovkery began & gre* 
@iarcove Where could the Jow nave gore! 


With hasty steps he ascouded the nest OES 


j 
: 


’ 


| 


tr’ 
The Jew?” asked the other, in scurprieed 


tone. ‘ 
~The Jew? Yeu, the Jew,” mimicked 
Ourbin, angry. 
os the Jow, since be 
Bat | baven't reen ag > | 


Grst came ” 5 
There hasn't as mien ase mouse tot @ 
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house this way, mach lees a fellow of his 
size.” 


* Bare of that?” 

“ Why of course Lam. The door bas been 
looked ever since he went up-steira, and | 
have the key here.” 

qm 


Bat more seen 
Solomon, than had the keeper of the back- 


I 
bled, ** this beatae. Why | 
if the feller — make —~ yy ~ ge -4 
. alter, th h a keyhole, be 
couldn't beat this.” He coulda’ jamp oat of 
the front winders, without breaking his 
neck and I wish he had. The only piece I 
haven't noticed yet, is that card-room,” he 


ever seen, 


continued, saddenly starting, as the thought 
| ecourred. 
On opening the door he saw an interesting 
tableaa. | 
Two of the y were stretched at full | 
length of the floor, under the table, their | 


faces hidden from their position. A third was | 
leaning forward on the table, his face Luried 
in his folded arms. The fourth, the same 
individual that Corbin had before seen, sat_ 
with hie chair tipped back aud both beels 
on the table, graxping the helf-omptied bot. | 
tle in one band, the glass in the other. He 
was evidently much the worse for liquor, 
and had made all bis companiuns deat 
dravk. 

**Hallo, Cap!” he cried, flourishing the ; 
bottle, and nearly overturning his obair in 
doing so, ** Youre the boy for my woney; 
I can ont-drink you, out-«moke you, oat- | 
bluff you, and lick my weight in wild-cats. I | 
can, by blazes! ~~ * hip! burra!” } 

“Did you see a Jew enter here?” asked | 
Corbin, sternly, hoping in the possibility of 
a straight answer from the drauken gam- 


er. 

“A Jew! A Jew! Like to see a Jew 
come where— Say, Cap, you've got to drink 
with me; by blazes you have.” 

With a deeply uttered and expressive oath, 
in which disgust and anger were eyaally 
mio Corbin turned on his heel, leaving 
the door of the room wide open. 

The dranken age eens ant Oe 

t his presence, breaking into a maud- 
in song, as be continued to flourish his bot- 
| tle, to maintain his position by that 
miracle of balancing that only a man stu- 
pidly drank can attain. 

The keeper of the Rookery went back 
toward his bar-room lost in a deep «nan- | 

| 


— have it,” he suddenly cried. ‘* The | 
man couldn't make himself into a paff ball 
and blow himself away. There's only one | 
| spot left in the house—-the secret room. 1 | 
don't see how he can know anything about 
that ; bat he's somewhere, that’s a sure pop; 
and I'll not be satisfied till every key-bole s 
looked into. Hey there, Patay!’ | 


| 




















**Hallo!” cried the boy, ewerging from a | 
remote corner of the bar-room. ** What's to | 
pay. Unole Joe?” | 

na few words Joe gave him his inatrno- | 
tions, and despatched him up-staira, with 
orders simply to open the door and see if | 
all was right in the room. | 

In much less than five minutes Patsy had | 
returned with a face alive with the news of 
his disoovery. 

“What now, 
hey?” 

** How in the thunder he's gone and done 
it, gota me,” oried Patsy, *‘* but he's there. 
See here, Uncie Joe, you've blowed on yoar- 
self. He ovuldn't find it without.” | 

** What do you mean ?” | 
**T mean that the Jew, ora feller in the | 
Jew's clothes, o—- 
head, has got i that room. Don't ask | 
| me how hes gone and done it, for I swow 
it gets my time, but if he aint there, then 
don't know B from a cow's sbin.” 

“*Hold your prate, you young hound,” 
cried Joe, fo fury. ‘It's your doings, blast | 
you. If any harm comes of it, 
ift—”" 


** It's a blasted yarn,” yelled the boy, in 
equal anger. *‘* You've done it yourself and 
want to put iton me. There he is anyhow, 
and what's wuss, if Miss Alice aint hugging 
him like I'd hug a watermelon, then I'm a 
nigger.” 

** What is all this!” called out a new voice, | 
jast as Corbin was about giving some furious 
reply. 

She Passmore stepped forward, diverting | 
the rage of the man from the boy, who | 
stood andauntedly before him. 

It's there's no joke in,” re- 
plied Corbin, surlily; ** That Jew has give 
me the slip about as neat as I ever seen the 
thing done, and what's worse, he's 


Patsy? Something up, 








arn me | 
| 


| 


set eyes on the Jow these three days,” re 
plied Patsy, defiantly. 
**That'’s a email matter,” said Passmore. 


us. Have you made the arrangements 
spoke to you about ?” 
| ** Yea,” Corbin shortly answered. 

** It is all right then ?” 

* He kicked a bit agin the job, but I brang | 
him over pretty easy. He's t be here at | 
half-past nine, all primed for work. Hell | 
do it aprace, I've scen him tried more than 
once before.” 


** Oh, that be blowed. We'll soon settle 


that. Bat thé Jew's got to be fixed first.” 
“And why the Jew? What harm is he 
likely to do?” 


** Hang it all, man, haven't you gucesed | 
yet what's up? I baven't got time to talk | 
now. Foller me and you'll soon know more | 

than you for.” Without a word 
| more Corbin up-stairs, followed by 
the others. 

(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 





S@ “Are you going to make a 
here, Jadkins ?” asked a young 
** Yea, mum, thems the borders,” 
answered the gardener. “ Why, it'll quite | 
spoil our croquet ground. ‘‘ Can't help it, 
mum ; them's your pas horders; he says as | 


. 


@ Nioeteen buckwheat c:kes barely saf- 


the griddle for thirty days. -— 7i/usca ress. 
@ A physician on presenting his to 
the executor of the estate of a deceased 





eee eee 








tient asked, ** Do you wish to have my bith | 
sworn to?’ **No,” replied the executor; 
“the death of the decedent ix sufficient 
evidence that you attended him profession 


awong the starsin the literary world, and was, 


see no beauty in a face darkened by odions 


any form, and Mr. Derwent, who knew how 


green goggles—was convin 
he ain't got the Jow's | fo 


i | threw herself into « chair in Jean's little 
| ml 


lightly on the warm, blushing face. ** 
| could you find to blush about, La?” 


| just ready to cry; 


is just guing to send to press, aud | was sw 
interested.” 


deepening in ber 
dear, —y cannot imagine how sweetly he 


ot into | fore a 


“Lat? Through those ominous glasses, how 
"can Edger North see anything couleur derose?  ghout the extent of my practice. The people 


“ H 
These & ao danger of Dis guing —T and his fairest fancies I can't belp bat} 
imagining wust be 
ovlor 
| be!” 


| nome day to see your extravagant merriment | 


down the stairs jastin time to hear Mr. Der- 


in all her young life been as happy 


, ‘ow to hev it laid out for ‘orticultar, not for | into bi 

;. al ” 

' @ Keep sober and then you can talk | 

| straight. One of our druggists was quite | 

| surprised the other dey to bear a fellow in- 

! Fn if he any of ‘ Mre. Svothlow's | 

| inaling Slyr'p.” . And Lacy 
@ A Caxpw Diavwosis.—** Don't you | ber own feelings. 
discover a determinstion of blood to the 
head?” inquired a bard drinking man of «| what Edgar 
doctor he was “No,” said the | 
doctor, ** but I th ; 
mination to get d 


| Lucy came down to incet ber lover. 


May moon shone in th 
dow—and Lacy, with « feint apology, pat 
out her hand to ring for s 


. | clasp, she found berself drawn softly un to 


the window where the light shone fuil on her 
mince pies | fair face; an old story is tld over again 


volumes? When they are boundin’ sheep. | fession—one that 


THE GREEN GOGGLES. 
‘By clio sTaNLEy. 


hear; and be ho'ds her close as he begs her 
| to may over again eaut sweet word. 

Then Lacy blashed red as « rose. 

* lam so young,” she said, half under ber 
breath, “end Jeaa—" 

“What of Jean?” he asked, keeping her 
hand in his. 





“Jean! Jean! Where are you hiding! “P Tam sure, that 
Here is North coming AE.” = fall > eee with Anne or Jean. } mn is so 
there & ately bey ble and good —sach a wonderful bouse- 


danghbter of the house,” cried Jean from the 
top of the stair. 
“As if I could! My hands are in the 
—or were, a minute ago. 


- let Lacy I am sure ome 
never sit opposite green mg or 
half an hour and keep a straight face.” 


Well, I sappose Lacy must go, thea; 
bat oh,” with a fanny look of dismay, 


“IT Aepe mamma won't come home while be | 
is bere!” 


Jean laughed merrily. 

* Poor Anne! I poonise then to take all 
the blame. But, indeed, I do not see why 
there should be any fuss made about it. 
am sure we are quite old enough to choose 
our own a ¥ 

* You know Mr, ya = 4 
te alart ite to him. ut ! 
at’ to the A grow] I must run and tell 
Lucy to go into the parlor.” 

Lacy came at ber sister's call. She was a 
sweet, dear little maiden, with none of 
Anne's dignity or Jean's beauty ; bat though 


| no one of her acquaintances ever thunght of 


eslling Lacy Derwent beautiful, there was a 
loveliness about ber that was very pleasant 
to see. 

Ske bad aubarn hair, but there was a) 
pataral crinkle in it whieh neither of ber! 
sisters could ever hope to attain, a large 
mouth, bat a charming smile, ty of a 
liquid, golden brown, exactly suited to her \ 
face. Altogether it was a face you would 


| never tire of looking at, because the grace 


“ied 


of a gentle character shoue through it. 
She had been in the pailor twice 





another 7lmoet 
Bigs North was the son of an old 
friend of Mr. Derwent, and had come 
Milford for a long vacation, made omy | | 
by his — oe rogress 
been made, however, in their tion, 
and he had been obliged, ever since his first 
introduction to the young ladies, to wear | 
those horrid green goggles which hed taused | 
Jean's merriment. | 
He had already made a name for himself | 
aside from such recofin: posmonme d 
of wany noble and manly qualities. | 
Mr. Derwent, if Lucy had been bis only | 


child, would have desired for her no brighter | 
lot 


than to be Edgar North's wife; bat bis | 
wife's daughters, who were older than Lucy, 
were very dear to him, and he desired to 


give them the opportanity which he oon- 
adered sach a happy one. 


Anne, however, was often busy with bouse- 
d cares when he called, and Jean ovuld | 





and would not look at their fathers 


riend with any partiality. 
She was a passionate admirer of beauty in 


rilliant the face was when he had seen it 
without those hindrances to looks — 
that Jean | 
would love and marry the hero he had chosen 
r her. 
Just before Mra. Derwent came home, 
Lacy ran up-stairs with crimson cheeks, and 


tting room. 

** Tell-tales !” said Jean, laying ber —_— | 
bat 

‘I'm not blushing!” said Lacy, feeling 

“Bat Mr. North was 

reading to me a poem of his own, which he 





** What subject did he choose, Lu?’ asked | 


Jean, demurely, trying vainly to thread her | 


6. } 
**Friendship,” Lacy replied, the color | 
ks; *‘avd oh, Jean, 


ae and Jean —but you fnew how beaa- 
tifal she : 
* Not so fair as my own little lady,’ he 


said, emiling fondly. * Aad you do not stop | 


to think that neither of your sisters are at 
all likely to foliow your example,” he added, 


** What example ?" 

“The falling in love with « balf-blind 
lover! Bat seriously, darling, I am no longer 
going about under acloud. The doctor says 
these may come off to-morros. 

Ashe spoke he slipped them off, and beld 
them in bis hand. 

**Do you know me so?" he asked. 

Bat the love that beamed on hor from 
those bright eyes was like the sun in its bril- 
liancy, She could ouly hide her face on her 
lover's shoulder, and whisper the answer 


| that was not meant for you or for me. 


The next day he appeared without the 

reen glasses, and took dinner with thera ; 
Pat Lacy guarded her sccret well, and no 
ope suspected the turn affairs bad taken 

Jean was astonished. To think that the 
man she had so tly . i as 
odious in appearance should prove to be the 
very bere she bad dreamed of! Such eyes 
she felt as if abe could never tire of meet 


at 





| ing them! Such smiles-—sbe felt persuadd 


that the sunshive was not brighter! 
And so Jean lost ber heart, and never 
knew when or how it went—until one day at 
the table Mr. Derwent informed his wife 
that Edgar North bad asked him for a 
“For Lucy?’ exclaimed Anne and ber 
mother ina breath. But Jean said never a 
word. Only her breath came a little slower 
than usual, and an unwonted pallor crept 


¥ rosebad 
For Mr. Derwent 
for his little d ter, 
no vanity to make here 
eyes of the man she loved. 

Bo the days away ; and the lest gar- 

ment was fin , the bits of color and 
tness swept up for Anne's sorap-bag, 
and Lacy in her soft grey dreas stood on the 
steps bidding them all good-bye. 

** You must bring ber to see us as soon as 
you get home,” Mrs. Derwent said. ‘* And 
oh, Edgar, you will have written another 

mon Woman's Friendship by that time 
Ten must bring it bere and r it to us all 
when you come back.” 

**Don't break the green goggles,” said 
Papa Derwent, * You may want them again 
when you grow cld and the rose-culors have 
faded out of your aky.” 

And Lacy laughed at the queer conceit, 
and kissed her hand to them all as the oar- 
riage was whirled away ; but Jean, who had 
laugbed her share of laughter, crept away to 
the sad silence of her own room and wept. 


—- =~ 


THE DOCTOR'S STORY. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAT EVENING POST, 
BY BELLE BREMER. 


“Did LI ever tell you, Haines, about that 
scrape I got into with the Hibernian popula. 
tion of this place when I first came hero? 
po?” And the doctor, after assuming the 
American position of absolute rest, feet 
elevated a few degrees above his head, and 
giving a few preliminary puffs at his pipe, 
continued 

** I was somewhat younger than Lam now, 
and not so pious; what, you didn't know I 
was pious? Why, man, just see’ —exbibit- 
ing his bald head. **there in scarely a hair 
between me and Heaven. Now none vo! 
your irreverent remarks. Well, anyway, | 
was but @ sp of a doctor when | came 
here, armed with authority from a neighbor- 
ing ovllege pod = mae ag the ‘healing art. 
bung out my shingle, annonnoing that * U.S. 
Raymond, M. D., Physician and Surgeon,’ 
was ready to wait upon the , from the 


would | 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


| euch « time. My friend hed told me that 
the rabble did not intend attacking the offive 
enti daylight, in order, | suppore, to make 
eure that I did mot escape. So I had time to 
carry out my resolve. Splitting up my im 
— dissecting-table, | soon had « 
ing fire in the stove, which fortunately 
for me was a large one, and then—I made « 
sacrifice of poor Patrick. I sat grimly by 
that fire till the grey dawn streaked the 
| Kent, and just as the last vestige of any- 
| thing that conld ortminate me disapp 4, 
| there was a loud knocking at the front duor 
Getting up, and opening it, there before me 
| I saw the Irish in full force. Assuming « 
look of astoniah tid led the reason 
| of their early visit, and why they came in 
| snch nambers. 
| “**By the bliesid Raint Patrick well show 
| .' said an ugly, red-mouathed son of the 
| erald Isle; * weve come to search your 
| office for the ine of the gentl on 
| ye tuck from the graveyard the other night. 
| and we'll do it, too, won't we, boys?’ A how! 
lof assent was given. Pretending to get 
angry, | ordered them to leave, every one 
them, before I had them all arrested for mo- 
lesting a peaceful, law-abiding citizen ; and 
ented’ by telling them that they oonld pot 
search wy office with my perm *Then 
we ll search it without your permission, and 
may the divil fly away with you, you murther. 
| in’ villain. It's not Tim O Bralligan as ll be 
after lavin’, yo blasted blackguard, till ye 
trot out Pat Marphy's corpse. Come boya,’ 
with that they poured into the room, bran- 
dishing their ‘shillalaha,’ and searched 
| every nook and corner, bat of course they 
found nothing 

*** By the howly Moses, the dootor has told 
| the trath,” said the red-mouthed leader of 
the mob, looking somewhat chagrined. 
* The corpse of the gintleman as we seek is 
not here, and I, for one, ax the dootor's 
pardon, and now, boys we'd better be efter 
avin’.’ ‘Yea,’ said I, ‘and the sooner 
the better, before I have you all arrested for 
forcibly entering my office.’ And they went, 
standing not on the order of their going. 

** After my adventare, my star seemed in 
the ascendant. Practice to come in, 
and since that, I have had ty to do, and 
have had no desire to leave. What becawe 
of Ai ? Ah, yes, poor fellow, he went 
to ‘ see t it’ years Better fellow 
pever breathed than A y; @ man among 
men —wvald have made bis mark in the world. 
He was ahead of as all morally, socially and 
intellectually, and called away in the vigor 
of bis manhood and in the of bis use- 
falness.” And the doctor, gazing abstracted. 
ly at the wall, wont off in a fit of musing on 
the mysterious ways of Providence. 

- ———~—> 
From an Fugltieh Magerine. 


Domestic Life In France. 


The national customs of France, as well 
as the sentiments of the people, are such ax 
to favor in every way the practice of eoon 
omy and the acquisition of wealth. In the 
first place, there ia no recognized standard 
of public opinion, Nothing in the least re- 
sembling * Mra. Grandy” could ever gain 
admittavoe or be tolerated there for a single 
day. Whatever mistakes they may make, 
whatever fullies they may commit, they are 
themselves individually responsible; for it is 
easeutially trae in France, that every man 
** doen what is right in his own eyes.” This, 
it will not be denied, has its bad as well as 











| 





ita good side; no one would dream, for in- 
stance, of going to charch becanse some one 
else did, nor b i R bli be 


- 

to be one. In 
France vo one ever finds himself doing what 
is lly unpl t because it will look 
well, or be thought well, or because other 
people do it, Any Frenchman, no matter 
of what rank, would ridicule the idea of his 
social position or tility being supposed 
to depend in the slightest ree on such 
acvidenta as whether bis duor-bell were an- 
awered by the maid ofr a man servant, or 
whether said man ap in a coat or with- 
out one. The reason for this indifference lies 
in the extraordinary absence of what can 
strictly be termed snobbishness in the French 
character. 

Of late we have heard much of the defects 
of these near neighbors, and the Franco- 
| German war certainly brought into full view 

the least admirable parta of their character. 
| It in, therefore, only right to render full jas- 
| tee to their many five qnalition, and of these 


cause some one else 











; om bs of * " in certainly 
one. Nowhere does personal rank carry so 
| little weight as iu France; nowhere is the 


| fyare of awan's income a watter of such com- 
| plete nnooncern even to bis neighbors, Not a 


# the praixs of loyal women. I wish | issuing of quinine and Dover's powder to | shade more attention is paid to the pornessor 


you ovuld bave beard him :” 
|" If I might listen with my eyes shat, I | ty pulling teeth. 

| have no doubt I should admire his poem, for | ed for business. 
| you are a true poet yourself, pet, aud thero- | readily; occasionsily an old fellow would | bave, so that little room ia left for envy « 


of the article. But, ob, 


good jadge 
And i broke forth again in merry | 


Lu!” 


the secret room, through the stopid bung. | Seiten 
ling of this boy, I'll bet my head.” . 
ET bet Ay 3 agin your heed that I aint; acy looked surprised and bart. 


the amputation of legs, aud from that down 
I then sat down and wait- 
it did not come very 


come in and regale me with « long story of 
his ‘ rheumeatia,’ and generally me | in 
bering me till | gave bim a ription free 
to get rid of him. Now and then some one 


| of a large revt-roll than the bolder of a small 
june. Almost every one is comfortable, and 
| has money enough tu buy all he cares to 


| trait, by the way, which scarcely existe at all 
}im the French character bat may be 
| called the trappings uf wealth are positively 
| of no account with them, and their common- 


Don't you see, child, what! am laugbing | would come in to have a tooth extracted— sense shows toa great advantage in cstima- 


w fair women must be shaded with green, | 


with the same 
Oaly think how distressing it must 


** Jean, you are really (ov absurd,” said 
Anne, looking up from her book ‘* You | 


are rushing to an extreme in your dislike of 


Mr. North, and I shouldn't be surprised 


“ 't fai ” dissolve in tears.” 
a Km toll to come then! ‘Ob, well,” said Jean, lifting her white 
“Tt wi hands iuploringly, ‘if you are both against 
irl "4 “ peers dart wrt me, I shall aol Fefage in flight. I[ heard | 
. . maume come A moment ago, and | aw 


| going down to hear the news.” 


And with a mockery of farewell, she ran 
wert say to his wife: | 
** Yeu. At last, there is really some hope. 


| 
| 


His physician bas been down to see him 
twice this week, and he says if he will 
| promise uot to look at » book or write « line 
for a month yet, be may then take off those | 
| glasses, ¥ 
- , bis face. 
flower bed | 4 peng went by on swift wings. 
1 of . No 
= oe | world; seving the grace of a tender, wowan- 
ly character 
psir of brown eyes grow brighter with their 
first love-dreaw ; seeing red lips a 


, which really do war the beauty of 


was looking out into a new 
velop day by day; seeing « 


insful Ppmiles at his approach ! 
out at this new miracle of loveli- 


' 


ness be felt that he had been studying a new 
lesson also, and that his light fancy for 
sweet Lacy Derwent had become something 
warmer and dearer. 


? 


Boe did not try to analyze 
She only kuew that she 


‘ 


had never met a man who seemed to ber just 


North was; that sabe had never 
as in his 
never in all her life so lonely as in 


ink I can discover « deter ; 

a . 
—_ ‘ | is ateccce: bat as yet abe hed given av 
| mame to these new, strange feelings crowd- 


to ber beart. 





ficed to fill the aching void ia a young dry 
goods clork's bosom, this morning, mene of | = was =- evening when —_ << ~~ 
our hotels. landlord says three more ters were abeent at « party, an rm. r- 

hana : went busy with b bold ts, that 


It was dark in the parlor—only the sweet 
the open win- 


Bat the little band was in & warm 


. 


own ip one long, linger- 


By and by she finds voice 
her 





there was po dentist here then. ‘That was 
‘ sawbones 


were not going to have young 
dr. Jones was 


trying experiments on them. 


them. 

**In consequence of all this, time began to 
hang heavily on my hands; but fortunately, 
just as patience was aboat to leave her monu- 
ment, a bright idea struck me. I would 
procure a subject, and brighten ap my 
anatomy. 
ately proceeded to act upon it. I dropped a 
line to Ainsley, who was jast across the river 


Heppy thought! and | immedi. | 


ting, as they do, sccidents of birth, and cir- 
| eQmsatanoes of prosperity, if the expression 
| i allowable, at their actual and not their 
conventional value. Socially, family wealth 


|here, and Dr. Jones was good enough for | carries with it no precedence whatever, off 


| cial position being alone responsible as en- 

titling ite possessor to any such considera. 
| tien; and in virtue of this, the most an- 
| ciently descended Duchess would give place 
| to the wife of the Mayor of the town. 

It is generally believed that the French 
character is frivulons, setting wach value on 
| sppearances; what lends sume truth to the 
charge of frivolity the natural light-heart 





from me, enyaged in the same laudable bu- 
siness as myrelf. Ainsley and | had been 
chums and ‘unco thick thegither’ in oar 
college days, so I invited him to come over 
and take « part in the ‘ first resurrection.’ 
That was on Monday, and on Tnesday night 
he came. Aa Irishwan, of doubtful repu- 
tation in the neighborhood, had died a da 

or two before, and we decided that, ote | 
as said Irishman had been of no benefit to 
mankind living, he should now coi 
something to the cause of science. Weil, 
suffice to say, that about the witching boar of 
night, we ‘ raised’ that Irishman, (of course 
we had a trusty friend to aasiet as), con- 
veyed him to my office, pat him on a disseot- 
ing-table improvixed out of a large box, and 
were soon deep in the investigation of hawan 
anatomy. tw far all bed gone swimmingly, 


@ribene. 





| bat a few days afterward it entered into the | else. It in, indeed, thia inv 
| ston which makes both Freuch men aud wo- 


heads of Patrick's friends Ww raise a tomb- 
stone to his memory, Very weil, thought I, 
raise « stone to the place where be recently 
was, my brave sons of Erin, bat Aes nut 
there now, A¢s risen. 

** However, it was not so funny when, on 
the evening of the same day that the tomb- 
stone was to have beep put up, the friend 
who had asvsted us came in and informed 
me that the Irish were rising, and that a 
guard had been placed oneal ag office to | 

revent wy leaving or conveying away the 
y. It neems that a few sphuters of wal- 
pat had been found pear the yrave, this 


causing suspicion, they bad dug down and 


found the body gune, and forthwith charged 
we with the crime. Things looked pretty 


bilions, for an infuriated mob is not 
sant to contend with, I can tell you. 

seen them before my {friend left, he tut 
being able tw render me any assistance, 
and I sat down to consider what to do. 
Clearly I must dispose y 
im some way, and that quickly; but bow ? 
I could not take it aay, for they were 
v 
office to conceal it. 
my brain in vain for « long tims, away, 
the only way, sugxested itself. The 
& sweet con- was repugnant, Lut my lilert 
lover is longing co | tite, was a8 stake, end whe w 


bad 
| 


of the 


, and there was no in the 


— 


thought 
, if not my, 
hesitate at | 


i of the peuple, which, even in adver. 
sity, allows them still to be yay and cheer- 
ful, while as a matter of fact they care little 
or nothing for show. Powder and plash 
| would never add to their bappinens ; they 
| would attach wach more importance to con- 
| Venienoe than t» elegance, and are at a lox 
| to imagine why we English care so much 

more fur these accestories than they do 
| themselves. For example, africh tradesman, 

or an individual higher # 
| 


scale, would just as noon be conveyed to a 
wedding, or any other festive gathering, in 
an omnibus, as in any other kind of convey 
ance. Whetber brougham or cab, to him it 
would be only une cviture, out of which he 
would get with ali the nelf-pomsession b-long- 
ing to the consciousness of baving arrived in 
| quite as suitable an sanipege as anybody 

aable self. posnes- 


wnen of all eges and all classes no thoroaghly 
well-bred ; aud it is their ease of manner, 
which springs from independence of action, 
which contrasts so very advantageously with 
the cupstrained manuer and stereuty ped cons. 
tows which obtain in Exyland, where, with 
#0 much political liberty, and sach anbound. 
ed liceuse of printed and spoken opinions, 
there is perhaps lean social freedom than in 
any other country in Europe. It is « wad 
fact, but no leas trae than sad, that in 
Enyland it is weil-nigh impossible for a per- | 
son whose income, cither from losses or 
other circumstances, has become wholly in 
sufficient fur hia requirements, to main! ain 
his position as a gentioman at all; aud after 
frastiless effurte and painful strogyler the 
position bas to be abandoned as untenable, 
Bat all this could never happen in France 
However small or reduced the income of a 
family might become, they could always re- 
tain their places as yentry in tie circles of 
friends and acquaintances in which they bad | 
previously moved. It would never occur to 
them that on this account they must sink 
inty ap inferior position. 
——_—- 

& An inquirer is informed that we know 

of no female dates, although mandates are 


plenty. | 


“4 in the social | 


BREW PUBLICATIONS. 
Any of the following works of any other hoot 
| will be forwarded by mall by the proprietors of Tue 
Poet on receipt of t regular retall price, Address 
| M, Peteram 4 (+, 318 Walnut St, Maihededpace 
Publishers are rejaceted always tu state the rotal! 
| petee ul thet: kn ke when semding them to be vet tced 
E:ates Giatwoon.—By Manrua Fangt 
manson. Published by Dodd A Mead, New 
| York; and also for sale by Smith, English A 
Co, No. Th Aroh street, Philadelphia. 
Banarees Buewxen Away —By the Rev 
| Fowaen Row. Pablished by Dodd & Mead, 
|New York; and aleo fur sale by Smith, 
English & Oo., Philada. 
wx Minactm oF Farrn — A sketoh of the 
life of Boat) Paulas, By Many Wartenscur 
With an introduction by Rev. Cuances. 8 
Ronson, D. D. Published by Dodd A 
Mead, New York; 
| Smith, English & Oo., Philada. 
| Own axnp New for December. 
by Roberts Brothers, Boston 
Tas Fowavacn Review for October, Ame 


Tabliabed 


Buscxwoor's Eouncnun Macaciwe for 
November, Amerioan edition, Published 
by the Leonard Seott Publishing Co , New 
York, and also for sale by W. BK. Zieber, 
Philada. 

—_— ——>~_ ee 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


treaa's monogram. 





. . So he in all ready to 
be wet upin Oentral Park as soon as the 
ar yy pedestal can be nailed together. 

‘Meet me at the gate, love,” has 
been changed to ‘* Meet me at the grate, 
love.” The cool weather necessitated the 
obange. 

© One dey when Mra. Partington heard 
the minister say there would bea nave in the 
new church, she observed that ‘‘she knew 
well who the party was.” 

@ Obildren oe horse’ with great 
attention to One very young wo- 
man up town cut wp her mother's toilet 
oushion, ruined a t, and nearly scalded 
a confiding rother to death, treat- 








ing bim a bran mash for a ** play epi- 
os 

Why is a henpecked busband like an 
out, but immediately shuts up w he gets 
home. 

&@ The following announcement ap- 
ames’ Church On Sunday nest the after- 
noon service will commence at half.past 
tang eerie, that. 

A man in Pittsburgh, P«., who com- 
tion as follows; * De i has a taal: 
Ave feet seven inches long.” 
of a popular actress that ‘when she ran 
out to meet her lover, she carried the whole 
fall 

S@ Boy presents a dollar bill ina Hart- 
obief clerk; ‘' My father in very porpen- 
dicular about taking torn bille.” 

yands, No man will marry her for fear uf 

Amy. 
pleasant home in Danbury, five years age, 
was beard of in New York, Thursday. The 
back, bat the youth would not retarn. He 
had been elected a l 
bury Keening News. 

@ Hince the sootio . 
as well as ‘* horse thieves.” 

G@ As a lant resort, the Iowa Vity Re 
poetry.” If thia is continued, it will re 
sult in one of two things; the delinquents 
of the office. 

A young wan who went West from 
one letter home. It came on Friday, It 
said: —‘‘Hend me a wig.” And his fond 
married, 

SP A down East editor, who has been 
lant that *‘the beet that beat the beet that 
beat the other beet, is now beaten by a beet 

S@ A Baflalo paper annonnces that by 
the recent burning of an ice-hoase there, 
to ashes 

&@ Mra. Paftington has been reading the 
**wtal” must bean awful walignant disease, 
since as many die of it as of all the rest put 

The Chicago Timos thus indignantly 
syuelohos a Cincinnati journal for daring to 
Chicage in the matter of a conflagration 
** There is somethin incencsivallly ebildiah 


opera hat ’— Because he's very big whea he's 
recently in an English paper; *‘* Bt, 
three, and continue until further notice.” 
mitted suicide, is advertised for identifioa- 
S@ An onthusiastio dramatio oritic says 
of the audience with ber.” Quite an arm 
ford bakeshop. Little girl, who is acting 
SH Miss Amy K , of Iowa, weighs 52 
h A young man who ran away from a 
next day bis father went there to bring him 
aud seemed to glory in his shame. — Dan. 
Western papers begin to tell of "en thioten? 
publican duns delinqnent subscribers in 
will pay up or refuse to take their paper out 
Danbury a few months ago, has seat only 
parents dou't know whether he is scalped or 
keeping a record of big beeta, announces at 
that beats all the beets.” 
twenty thousand tohs of ice were ‘ reduced 
Health OMoer's weekly reports, aud thinks 
together. 
insinuate that Hoston has gone ahead of 
in the igea of the Cincinnati person chuck 


has bad «a bigger fire than Chicago. The 
petty jealousy and malignant but inpotent 
| a 





te that are condensed in the above article 
| become all the more ridiculons when it in 
| considered that the Boston contlagratiog was 
not one-half no great an affair, measured in 
any way, as the Ohicago conflagration. The 
latter must #till be the standard of com 
| pariaon for calamition of thin character, just 


| as the energy of the city in recovering from, » 


ithe dixaster must rewein beyond «ll com 
pativon ‘ 

S@ A South street inebriate whipped bis 
| wife Saturday morning, and came home 
druvk Saturday night. His wife, having no 
| coals of fire to heap upon his head, poured 
, bis ear fall of pepporsance. He appeared 
to be just as well natinfled. 

© A’ lady asked a gontloman bow it was 
| most medical mon dressed in black, be re 
| plied, “The weaning is very obvious, os 
they are chiefly vcoupied in preparing grave 
sabjecta.” 
| When the fire was sweeping through 
| Pearl street, in Boston, ove of the large shoe 
dealers, seeing that lis stock could uot be 
| Maved, invited the bystanders to help them- 
selves. A policeman, who appeared un the 
spot, not advised of the invitation, indig- 
nantly obwerved an individual pulling boots, 
= after pair, from an open case before 
| bim. ** Villain!” he thundered, ** what are 
| you about?” “Trying to find @ pair of 
eights,” was the mild response. 


—_—s 

Mew lameecessary the Anguish mauy persone 
enderyo from rheumetiom, gout, heureligia, toothache, 
end earache, We say uunecorsary becaus: 
cation of Matioan Mierasu 


| 


| 


| 


the appl 


Liniment » th 


aflected part, or a fow drops of it tn the ears or tooth 
afurde instantaneous, and what ix bet€er, permanent 
riled. For cate, wounds, bruees, sw: ing®, aud all 
tnjaries of diseases which reqiure treatment exter 
nally, thie Halment ie everywhere regerde |] a0 Ux 
meet potent and rellabie healing avent tu « «leten« « 
Vor ali exterual injuries or aliments of horses ant 
cattic, it ia tnteliible 


ST A Tetan paper says: “* We intended 
to pab'ish the dispatches regarding the fire 
in Boston, and laid aside the paper contain 
ing them, fur the purpose of clipping them 
ont, bat before we had time to do wm, Col 
Coffee borrowed it, and failed to return it.” 


Iv you feel dull, drowsy, debdtiltated, have freqneat 
headache, mouth tastes badly, poor appetite aud 
tongue coated, you are euffering from Torpid Liver 
or “ Billousness,” and nothing will care you sw 
speedily and permanently as Dr. Pierce's Guklen 
Medical Discovery. won 


and aleo for sale by, 


riean edition. Published by the Leonard 
Seott Pablishing Oo , New York; and also | 
for aale by W. Zieber, Philada. 


The fanbionable poodle now wears his mix | 
S@ Mr. Stanley retarns to Now York with | 


ling over the thought that some other city | 












































































































Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 
THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


POR THE CURE OF 14 
CHRONIC DISKASES, SCROPULA, tT Lorns 
CHRONIC RHE MATIOM, ERY*IPELAs, 
KIDNEY, BLADDER, AND LIVER 


CUMPLAINTS, DYSPEPSIA, 


APPR. TIONS OF THE LUNGS AND THROAT 





J 
| 
| RESTORING HEALTH AND VIGOR, I 
j 


PURIFIES THE BLOOD, 





- 
)* LEAR SKIN AND BEAUTIFUL COMPLETION 


SECURED TH ALL. 


Oe Oe ee 


told by Druggiste, Price $1 per Rottic 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


Perfectly tastoless, clegantly coated, for the cure of 
all di of the sto 





Pree at 


Price 95 cents per box, Said by Draggista, 


BR. RADWAY & CO., 88 Warres %., 
nove _ New Tork. 


fa med, 


A CARD. 


cure you, Sree of charge, Thig noble remedy 
discovered by a misstowary in Mouth 
0 self-addressed euvelope to the Rev, JOSEPH 
INMAN, Mation D,, New York City, © ortis-ty 


PROSPECTUS FOR 1873. 
THE LADY'S FRIEND. 


BEAUTIFUL NEW PREMIUM CHROMO. 


The proprietors of this “ Queen of the Monthiies” 
call the atfention of the ladies to thelr Magazine, as 
Heap just what a Lady's Magarine should be, Kat tend 
by « Lady, nothing but what is of the most redmed 
and elevating character over is admitted to ite pages, 
Ite Kngravings, ite Fashions, Its Stories all bear evi 
dence of the same refined and cultivated taste, which 
hae codearod It to thousaude of readers, 

it will continue to publish Se Short Stortea, 
Poetry, &c., from tte old Het of talented contributors, 
Among the Serials we may announce : — 


THE MASTER OF GREYLANDS. 
By Mra. HENKY WOOD, eather of “ Rast 
Lyune,” “ Lady Audinnlan's Trial,” ete, 
UNA AND HER PRINCE. 
By MIS® A. L. MUZRZRBY, author of “Une and 
Her Lionas,” ete, 
A GIRL’S ROMANCE. 
By wane author of “ Queee 


A NOVELET. 
By AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, sathor 
ot “ Aw Everyday Mervine,” ote, 


A NOVELET. 
By Mine FANNIE HODGSON, enthor of * Kath 
lewn's Love Mery,” “Haehurn,” ete, (Mine 
Hodyeon's Novelet will sua through the whote 
year.) 
FASHIONS, FANCY WORK, ETC. 
Fine Kngravings of the Fashions will re ont the 


latent sty lew in Dresses, Cloaks, Bouneta, Hate, Head 
dresses, Fancy Work, Kmlroidery, &e, 


BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS. 


The Bngravings of Tas Lapy's Farexp are of « 
wey superion character, embracing pi Lares of euby 
which touch the sentiments and affections, T 
chotee and « egant Engraving are a epectal feature of 
| thie Mayesine, and should entitle It to the preterence 
over al. otuere, 


MUSIC. 


A piece of the latest and most pepalar Music ac- 
companies every namber, The Mose te of ite f 
werth double the price of the Magasine. 


SPLENDID PREMIUMS 



























Sewing Machines, Plated Ware, Gold Chains, at, 
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’ > 
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Withort nr } 
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@& riter for ave che bar extra. | 

(ne cpy el Tite lave se Pareny ($2.00) and one i 

4 THE SaTt hoa Rveniva Poet white | 
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wy ef elfher of oat Demdeome Steel Kn | 
be s are, “Cue of Life's Happy 
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“battle Samael” fe adel cen they 
“ weey, huweve, thar & wieh the 
(hrome tot n ame, OF else it th fue 
tilstent It the ¢ hrowe get. eer siv inraned te 
abvassing fot suvmeri here auotber te feat bo fee 
pum 
6&7 ‘The contenta of Tum Lapy'’s Facenp and of 
Tus Power wil! always be entirely different. | 
6@ Subecribers YX Iiritien North America mast 









Tem it twedee cents extra, ae we have Ww vrepay Lhe U. a. 
puelage, 

Remittances shoald be made, {f poss 
Post-offies Orders, or iu Dratte or Checks, 
our order. 

SP Ten cents should be forwarded os hee Chega, 
pay Use etpense of mailing the Chromeo, » 


Addisons DEACON & PETERSON, 
310 Walnut Street, Phaiadetphia, 


Single nombers of Tus Lavy’s Parzen, 90 cents, 
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TERMS---Always in Advance. 
“LITTLE SAMUEL.” 
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RENLW SUBSCRIPTIONS EARLY 


We trust thal those 
whose subscriptions expire with the end of 


of our suleoribers 


the year, will renew ae early in December as 
pont de 

he many eubecriptions expire at that time, 
that tf te imposstle to reenter them on our 
books at onoe, if they are held back to the 
jet moment Heeides, such « great aoou 
mrdation of work is a cause of frequent er 
rugs, ae well ae of delay 

If these therefore who can make it oon 
veutent will renew early, they will nave us a 
great deal of troulle, and themselves the 
danger of there being any break in the 
regular weebly arrival of their paper 


—_——— —_ 


ANOTHER NEW SERIAL 


About the fret of Jauaary we shall begin 
® Guely eritien noveletio, entitled, 


| RAVENSWOOD; 
On 
THE RAFTSMEN OF THE DELAWARE. 
’ | BY KUKK THORNBURY, 





| Author of ‘'Rkale the Boout,” “ The Tory 
| Hrothera,” Pic , Pte 

The seence are laid in the mist of the 
wild and romantic country of the upper 
Delaware, with which section the author is 
timecl{ intimately soyuainted. Ht te with 
great satisfaction we offer our readers this 
_ es. ... 


LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
LOVELY WOMAN. 


WeETTEr Pos THES S4TURDAT BVYERING PosT. 


“Agnes Ayre, 


Vewterday I met an old gentleman whom I 
bad mot seen for two or three years Whoo | 
sow him the last time before this time, he 
weighed two hundred and twenty pounds in 
bids Bammer clothes He was a good bearied, 

ad om and kindly in 

hts ways, and everytudy | him well, He 
the incarnate image of health, happ- 
nee, good living and good natere. He was 
is | nearly sirty old, 
$ wee be that 
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am ofd body a 4 want to ave 
Well 1 sew him rday, and what « 
ehange What « fall away was there, my 
’ I tell you i luoked lke « 

iving it ap with epizoot 
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Subscriber in 2 Premium List is entitied to one of our handsome Stee! Plate En | 
The Song of Home at Sea.” “One of Lites Happy Hours.” or Wasp 


at Mount Vernon.” or to the Beautitul Chrome of 


“LITTLE SAMUEL;” 


the Chik Pregihet ce be te aromerd from shamten try the voter ot the Lert, 


Tike ( roams: cmt be eed lm the oteree few . 
Tee Bett amas Bveesee Poet,” ant 


te taken of 62.40 tnetee! of 62.00. 


i &) , 
made ay coe pint!), 1 dewinedl, of 
euherribers te Tue Lane + Fares e may 








it te teetve by Ofer lertece le elrer 
‘Tee Leovs Fares.” The 


WARBED. 


Thev . tow! ef the garden gate 
Ny the lifting of « lid 

ht have ewod hee fate 

In o [ittie thing be did 


He placked « beeatifal tewer, 
Tore tt away from ite place 

tm the side od the biewuing bower, 
And beid it against bie face. 


Drank in ite beenty aed bioom, 
In the miciet of hie ttle talk ; 
Then cact 1t dorwe te the ghee 
And dust of the garden walk 


Ay, tread tt ander tle fat, 
As it lav te hie pathway ther ; 
Thee spurned it away with his text, 
Hew ease it had consed to be fair. 
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youd living, and they lived while they did 
live Those sin young ladies would have no 
more put ther right hands to work than 
they d have cut of their right bands It was 
all very fine then. The «ix old maids could 
and did turn up their ugly little noses at 
women who worked But times are dull 
with the poor old father, now In point of , 
fact, they are very dall The business which | 
furnished the momey whereon the six old | 
maids waned fat and kicked, has decayed 
and become ao has re - and uncertain that, 
for a steady thing, a single man hardly dare 
trust to it foraliving any more And the poor 
old father and the sit old maids have noth 
ing else in the workd to depend on for their 
bread and batter, And even that will fail 
them by and by. The father has lived « long 
time, and supported them faithfully, but 
“the piteber goes often to the well, and 
comes bome broken at last The old gen 
jtleman cant posmitly live forever What 
will become of the ait old maids when he is 
dead I dont know, and Im sure I dont 
care. Bat the forlorn, heavily burdened 
father worries about it night aod day Ie 
| remarked, in such a disoouray dA, sorrowfal 
tone 

“T work every day of my life as bard as I 
ean, and then «« all 1 can possibly do to 
keep my family 

1 felt eo ashamed that | could hardly look 
the poor old man in the face Talk about 
the martyrs of old times’ | tell you that for 
every dead and fusty old martyr in the cate 
| combs there are ten living ones today, only 
instead of having the martyrdom barred ap 
quick and done with, it goes on and on 
| through weary, painfal years and lifetimes’ 
Many and many « t.red, racked old man is 
living martyr to a peck of re for ne 
| women. W eo mans family t big enc 
and strong enough to work for ite own liv- 
ing, if the father is a poor man, it is the 
| duty of that family to go and take care of 
iteclf, It is wt a mane duty, at atime of | 
life when he needs repose and quiet at bis | 
own fireside, to strain the last nerve in his 
, to feed a balf-dosen | 
ile women. Not mach. j 
Years ago the mother of these six old | 
maids was warned of what was to come. | 
Par-sccing friends advised ber to prepare | 
her daughters to earn their own living, to) 


thing which would enable them pany bed 
| well trem the dese, when the well gut an | 
The idiot of a woman tossed head 
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. pleasant 
shadow, little figure. pieces 


elligent or useful or good tempered, and the 
dear Lord above knows they arn t handsome 
ludeed, so far from getting a rich husband 
apieoe, I fear there will never be even one 
man among the whole sit of ‘em. Men and 
women are afraid of them. Men are afraid 
of their indolent, extravagant habits, and 
women are afraid of theirtongues. So they 
haven't many friends; and they dont de 
serve many 

If I've anid it once, Ive said it a handred 
thousand times, and now I'm going to say it 
again, that every girl who hasn't «a fortune 
in her own right, onght to be trained to earn 
her own living. The bigyest, meanest ham- 
bug upen earth is that imported humbng 
that it is disgracefal for a woman to work. 
On the contrary, it t« diagracefal for a wo- 
man not to work, if she is a poor woman, 
And it is something nore than dingracefal , 
it is shameful to bring up a woman in abso- 
lute dependence on some man for her bread 
and batter, It makes the woman shallow 
and childish, amd the man AessmA, if you 
will allow the word, when, between our- 
selves, the men are a little teo much given 
that way now, just @ little, Moreover, if 
those sit lazy old maids long ago head bad 
the pluck and the wit to enter the battle of 
life and win thetr own honest living, they 
wouldn't be sit forlorn old maids now. No 
indeed | ZIG. 


—_——  —_— 


MY PICTURE. 


WRITTEN FOR THE GATURDAT EVENING POST. 


It iam't that I have only one -for, on the 
four walle that shat me in, hang many geome 
well delight the eye. There are 

decapes in exquisite light and 

that seem copted 

straight from nature; and one pictare—e 

child's head, set in a deep frame of burnished 

silver, rimmed round with dark wood— which 
has long been my favorite ure. 

It hangs just over my w a ee 
a constant pleasure to my when 
lift them from these dull sheets of pees. 

Bat this ian't my picture—-the new, bean- 
tifal thing that I love better than all the rest. 
what it is? 


Ab, you 
A sweet face, with tender mouth and 


it only a picture? Ie it nothing bat 
and color and expresston ? 
' In those 


7" 


- | areas many 





~ @legance or beauty. 


}and reflects little credit on the hen — 
| I have read somewhere that it was an ab 
struse moral question whether a ben had any 
taste, but it seems to me there is no question 
lin point of rains, With the alightost 
reasouing faculty, and the least knowledge 
of the avarice of wankind in general aud 
poulterers in particalar, they might have 
foreseen that any evidence of indisposition 
just before inenleataten would bring death 
and destruction at once. There was no time 
for a course of treatment, and farmers could 
not afford to take any risks, so the only 
safety wae in killing them at once while they 
were in slaughtering condition. ‘They have 
found this out, probably, and may know 
better next time. ‘ Experience im a dear 
scheol, and bens will learn in no other.’ 

IN MATTIF Os OF DEPRF 


| there are some novelties, and I have seen a 
very pretty and very elegant 
things the last week, but as almost all be- 
longed in some way to weddings, I really 
| haven't the beart to describe them Wed- 
| dings are well enoagh, | suppose. Anyhow 
| we all seem to think so at some time in 
| the course of our lives Hut as for saying 
| anything new about them, or trying to vary 

things, 1t * & simple imponatbality, I like 
}to look at bridal froussequs, and hear how 
{much they cost, and find out how many 
| yards of print lace is used, and the length 
of the train, and I always hope the bride will 
be as happy as she expects to be and the 
bridegroom ditto. And yet there is such an 
| exasperating sameness about weddings that 
| 1 am always glat when the bride absoonds 
with the other fellow, or the busband elect 
fails to heep his appointwent. Of course, it 
causes & twomentary embarrassment, and 
sometimes « litte crying or scolding, buat it 
aids a welcome variety, and for the sake of 
that I am willing to put up with alm ost any- 
thing. As faras | know anything aout it, 
brides this year have worn pale lavender for 
bridal dresses, and have expended small 


! 


| fortunes in appropriate trimmings of white 


lace; but now Lam credibly informed that 
nothing is quite so distingy: as white satin 
for the bride, white mlk grenadine for the 
bridesmaids, while the mother of the bride 
need not wear the conventional pearl-colored 
silk if she hasn't got it 

In novelties we bave a sleeve and a neck- 
tie and a sash and « few other trifles that 
will bear to come under that head; bat in 
the ossemtial portions of the outfit, we stand 
just where we did one year ago. I did think 
some months since that we had got about as 
much polonaise as we needed, and I wel. 
comed the report that they were to be no 
longer fashionable, and did what little I 
oconld to establish the idea. I am sorry I 
said anything now, for as near as I can cal- 
culate it i the only style we sball ever have. 
I think myself that for a *‘ whole city fall 
of lads @ prettier uniform could pot be 
adopted. It looks very well on tall people, 
ancommenly well on short people, reason- 
ably well on thin people, and as well as any- 
thing on stout people, bat when one sees 
them everywhere for a long time, and Acars 
nothing bat polonais, it grows monotonous, 
and pretty or ugly, a change is denirable. 
Bat there ws no use longing for the unattain- 
able. Ladies are beautiful as they dress 
now, I suppose, and if so, it seems to me 
they would be angelic if they could leave off 
a litde of the trimming, and come back to 
ronnd waists and plainly looped overskirts 
Bat they can't. They have got to wear the 
polonalse with its voluminous draping and 
its pleatings and ruffling, and lace and 
fringe The flowing sleeve, all along with 
the “flowing bowl, is discountenanced 
Close-fitting sleeves are the idea, and to be 
thoroughly fashiousble mast be as tight as— 
- me politician, This is very well for 
plump, pretty arms, but those of the “sickly 
sentimental type, who congratulate them- 
selves on being delicate, will be likely to con- 
demn the fashion at once. For winter it is 
a sensible sleeve, aud with the majority will 
be popaler. Silk scarfs to correspond with 
the dress, or in pretty eontrast with it are 
frequently seen, but are not particularly 
graceful. Sometimes, when large, they are 
put on to resemble a Aciy, the ends o 
in the beck and falling over the a 
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the trimming. 
a stylish het, bat has few claims 
The material 
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‘ black or green felt. 
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24CEETs | to ite sabe in cities, nearty every 
of every description are in market, and the dealer in faney i keeps some of the 
ere cad to bo entenaive Jackets for | grades of so-called “hair goods,” and ip 
the house of pressed flannel or ladies’ cloth | every conntsy store neat eard-board bones, 
jackets "ebees Siting and ale Learned veivet | head gear, are eflered for eale. bi 
) | . 
upon dressy occasions. Buckskin and wool meng EA ne Ka 
len jackets are worn for warmth under the | woman in +- 4; customer, 
polopaise, or light street The buck. | enormous besiness 
| skin jacket is rather a new and is also — . profits to all en 
| rather « one. They are sleeveless, and | seed =e perecntage of profi 
| made to t loosely over the waist im basque | Wee extremely large, poompetition has 
| form. Ornamentation in pinking and stitob- | pad 4 te Aun? Volame of 
ing is indulged in. They are said to afford pepm ot day pe Patio, and 
great from cold, and are not in | the -work continues te 
| the least be exceedingly profitable. 


from the old styles. ager Se is 
low out, very light, and of finest French kid; 
the rosettes are and 

slide or buckle. One is 
place upon the toe of the slipper, the other, 


CHRISTINE. 


A RONDATL. 


1 
Between thy beart and mine, Christine, 
Rweet, sweet the love that opce has bees 
And nothing sad or dark was there, ; 
No shadow om the are fair, 

No etorm-cload * the sunshine seen, 





which is a little , farther up on the 
foot. The style is unique and tasteful, and 
has the effect of bri a low instep up to | 
the jcian carve with decidedly more | 
comfort than in the old way of raising the | 


heel with peds. | 
| 


HUMAN HAIR AND ITS SUBSTITUTES. 


Formerly, as ladies grew in years and 
their hair became thin, a false ‘‘ switch” was 
procured, and combined with the growing 
hair to repair the ravages of time. (ireat 
care was taken to conceal the fact that false 
hair was worn, and it was only to her most 
intimate lady friends that the fact was whis- 
pered even. 

But now all this is changed. Nineteen- 
twentieths of all the women in the country, 
who make any pretence to dress, wear false 
hair or some artificial equivalent, and the 
lady who, no matter how laxuriant her 
tresses, should presume to appear in —- 
without supplewenting their natural growt 
with * rata,’ ** mice,” ** awitches,” ‘* banda,” 
or some other specimen of the wigmaker's 
handiwork, would fiud herself so bopelessl 
in the minority and so laughed at by all, 
from her dressing-maid to her most intimate 
frend, that resistance would be impossible, 
and surrender at discretion imperative. 

The hair which adorns the heads of our 
belles and matronsa comes mainly from the 
heads of the peasant women of France, Ger- 
many and Italy. The hair buyer, supplied 
with sundry stores best calculated to capti- 
vate the rural eye, travels from village to 
village, seeking out those whose wealth of 
hair gives promise of a handsome price in 
the Paris market, the great centre of the 
hair trade, and drives the best bargain he 
caf in obtaining it. Sometimes the price is 
paid in money, bat more generally in finery 
of various kinds, such as ribbons, cheap 
laces, trinkets, etc., a trade in which the 
buyer realizes a handson:e profit both ways, 
and the seller parts with the adornment 
which Nature has provided for almost wortb- 
leas ornameuts which she will soon tire of 
and throw aside. 

Having pleted his parch the buyer 
takes or sends the hair he has collected to 
the broker, who buys it at a price which 
pays the buyer well for his troutle. It next 
goes into the hands of the merchant, under 
whose supervision it is cleaned with meal, 
sorted as to length apd color, and put up in 
packages weighing from one to four ounces, 
each consisting of hairs of uniform length 
and color, but not all the prodact of any one 
bead 





Birange as it may seem, the hair which 
grows upon the heads of our fashionable 
ladies has no commercial value. Through 
much crimping, curling, and dosing with 
various hair ‘* invigorators,” ‘* restorers,” 
pomades, &o., it not only becomes varie- 
gated in color, but hard and brittle, render- 
ing it wholly unfit for use in the manufac- 
tare of hair work. Indeed, it is found that 
the more people ‘‘ take care” of their hair, 
the more they injure it, while those Earo- 
pean peasant who let Nature take its course, 
end seldom even comb their hair, produce 
the finest and most delicate article 

in the shape in which the buyer brings it 
from the country, this hair is worth t 
$20 per pound, in gold. After it has been 
sorted, the different lots vary in value ac- 
cording to length and shade, from $15 to 
#100 per ounce Indeed it is almost impos- 
sible to set a limit to the outside price of 
choice lots of long hair of desirable shades, 
for so difficult are they to obtain, and so 
urgent ia the demand from parties with 
whom money ia a secondary consideration 
altogether, t the fortunate holders can 
set their own price and be sure of a ous- 
tomer. ‘ A switch of very light gray hair,” 
said a dealer, *‘ thirty-six inches long and 
weighi five ounces, is worth $1000, and 
can casi be found at that price" 

In a country like ours, where fashion is a 
law to the poor as well as to the rich, it has 
been necessary to provide some cheap sub- 
stitate for human hair, in order that giels of 
slender means may vie with their wealthier 
sisters in the adornment (?) of their heads. 
For this purpose, several substances are 
in use. The first material applied to this 
purpose was jute, which, after passing 
through several processes, is reduced to a 
long and gloasy fibre which, in general 
effect, closely resembles hair, and which, 
owing to its parative cheap , rapidly 
came into general use. By means of dye- 
ing, it was produced in all possibl dea, 
and was eagerly bought in the shape of 
**awitahes,” ** waterfalls,” &o. 








hair yet introduced i@ailk fiber. Its fineness 
and strength render it peculiarly suitable, 
while its brilliant luster adds to 
specially in ne Se ee 0 See just 
sprinkled with is requi ‘0 
dice thin offet, ark hair and gray alk dar 
is taken in proportions, varying ac- 
es, OS ee 
result with difficulty dis 
from a Vination 
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a strange expression fell across 
Probably the best @ubstitate for human | face. 


asked. 
ite resem- do you ?” 


camel 's-hair shaw! ; and, 
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Between thy beart and mine, Christine. 


i. 
Ketween the then and new, Christine. 
There frowns a loveless barrier-ecreen ; 
(me year's long lonely road te 
With creel false 3 
No hand stretched out to hand is seen 
Bet ween the fhen and new, Christine, 


\ old rhymes ; 
For love is dead that once has been 
Between thy heart and mine, Christine. 


‘ oa a 

COMPLAINTS OF AN OVERGROWN GIRL. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 

Dan Post—I have lately read the com. 
plaints of several persons, in your paper 
relative to their unfortunate personal ap- 
pearance, but I think that none of the dis. 
advantages mentioned are so trying as the 
fact of being overgrown. 

Now you may think that this is not so 
very dreadful, but perhaps if you were « 
young ge ~ years old, and five 

ee x in , you might possibi 
induced to sympathize hoy You — 
a new school, for the first time—s 
where you naturally feel timid, and when 
asked your age by the » YOU answer 
“fourteen years old.” The teacher throws 
up ber hands, and involuntarily exclaims, 
** Fourteen!” while all the scholars say 
“Ob!” in half sa w : view- 
ing you over from to foot. Of course 
it is delightfully interesting to me. 

At an examination of our school, about 
two years ago, before a large audience, the 
teacher asked me my age, for the 
of fying me an example in cstihantie. metic. 
Weil, I told him that I was twelve years old: 
upon which he exclaimed, ‘‘ Twelve! why, 
you mean sixteen, don’t you?” I explained 
to him that I meant exactly what I said; so 
be gave me the example, and I did it. Of 
course, I felt uncomfortable ; and I heartily 
wished that I was either smaller or older, or 
both. Besides, I don't believe that there 
was hardly one in the room but thought that 
I told a falsehood. 

The next day--I suppose for the pur- 
pose of testing me-—he said, ‘‘I belleve 
that you said yesterday, that you were 
sixteen years old, did you not?” T told him 
that I did not say anything of the kind— 
so he didn't get abead of me that time, if I 
was overgrown. 

Then every one expects such a t big 
girl, to behave so much more lady-like than 
the other girls of her age. You are always 
counted as a young lady, and expected to 
act as such. Then you must be much far. 
ther advanced than the girls of your own 
age, else you are called a dull scholar. 

I tell you, it is really provoking 

Some persons say, ‘Oh! I would give 
anything, if I were as tall as you are, and so 
— = would be #0 nice to have eve: 
one you were a young lady.” Bat 
cannot agree with them; I can only pity 
them for their ignorance on this tender sub- 
ject. 


—_ 


Mysteries of the Feminine Toilet. 

The other day, says a recent writer, I heard 
of an incident which shows that even men 
of society do not understand all the myste- 
ries of the feminine toilet. A tleman 
who devotes a large part of his time to the so- 
ciety of ladies, and who believes himself a 
connoisseur in all that pertains to them, was 
much annoyed by that ao fair 
friend of his, favorably known for her style 
of elegant dressing, would insist, when the 
weather would allow it, upon wearing an old 
shaw! devoid of any claims to beauty or good 
taste. 

wages endared this for a long while. 
He ed up Broadway and Fifth avenue, 
and rode in the park with hig friend, and 
often looked at the odious shaw! in a way 
that he thought would convince her of its 
unfitness for so elegant a woman as herself. 

She Le not take the hint, oe bat 
contin to display it on every possible oc- 
casion. He lost petience st last, and said to 
her one day : 

**May I be permitted to inquire why you 
will wear that miserable shaw! all the time’ 
It rains your dress. You look so exquisitely 
otherwise that I cannot oomprehend why 
you will deform yourself with such s faded 
rag as that. It has nothing in the worid to 
recommend it; and I believe if you were to 
throw it off in the street nobody would pick 
it up.” 

The bright eyes opened with , and 
pretty 


not ?” the 
'y dislike my sha 


I never was more serious in my life. ! 


** You are jesting, are 
** You do not 


“* Well, then, I'll inform you that this is * 
I think it in 
very bad taste to of prices, it cost 
$0,800 of Grocers, tod te ene af the finest 
ever brought to this country.” 
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Bine eyes, manly, 
With a tender | le 

In thetr sweet depths showing 
All that’s pere and briebt. 


owing 
t 


Brown batr, soft and weaving, 
A tair, high brow above, 
Sign of a noble, tender heart, 
low can I belp bat love ! 


A voice so sweet, se witching, 
He's a being full of giee, 

And a amile se sweet, so gentle, 
Oh, is that emile for me T 


Hie form is all that’s manly, 
1 know his heart i« #0, 
I love him truly, fondly, 
Aud be loves me too, 1 know 
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THE CHILTON ESTATE; 


OR, 


Close Play for a Fortune. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY RETT WINWOOD, 


avruon or ‘4 BLACK SHEEP IN THE FOLD,” 
ETU., ETO, 


CHAPTER XIX. 
LOCKED IN. 

For one moment Mr. Chilton stood still, 
trembling and white with passion. Ho saw 
Claudia dart down the ball-stepa, and caught 
the fintter of her white robe on the lawn, 
through the house door which she bad left 
stand n. 

Shas he couced himeelf. ‘‘D n the 
girl,’ be muttered between his teeth, *‘ she 
is running away.” 

He dashed after her. She was already se- 
veral yards from the house, and running like 
a wild deer. 

“Stop her!” he screamed, catching sight 


of a second figure on the lawn. *' Stop her, 
she's mad!" 
It was Lamont he had seen. The little 


Frenchman sprang into the path, realising at 
a glance the true state of affaira, perhaps. 
He gave a suppressed shoat, and bis dimina- 
tive limba flew over the gravel of the path 
with wonderful velocity. 

Claudia had seen bim.* She heard his step 
mingling with the harsh tramp, tramp of her 
ancle’s in pursuit. Terror lent wings to ber 
feet. She her hands over her heart, 
and dashed on more rapidly than ever. 

At first she had obeyed a sudden mad im- 
pulse in 4 So the house. Now she 
was sure that had sent the thought, or 
that her only hope lay in escaping from the 
power of the wretches who surrounded her. 

The gate stood open, as usual. Mr. Chil- 
ton was too politic aman to keep it shut and 
locked when no very urgent necessity ex- 


isted. 

On, on, sped Clandia, hope growing 
brighter and brighter in her heart. She 
reached the gate. With a great sob of thank- 
fulness she was about t it, when two 
men sprang out of the shrabbery, one from 
either side, and pounced upon her like 
birds of prey. 

‘Stop her!” Mr. Chilton had yelled in 
the distance. ‘‘ Stop the cursed fool!" 

The men had obeyed the command. Her 
arms were gripped in a hold from which 
there was no escape. 

Bhe looked from one to the other. They 
were the same two men who had stood there 
when the blood-hound had set upon herself 
and Hetty. 

‘Let me go,” she pleaded. ‘‘ For the 
love of Heaven, let me go.” 

** Can't do it miss,” grinned the uglier of 
the two men. ‘‘ Must obey the gov nor's 
orders, you know. Here he comes, and you 
can sottle this business with him.” 

Mr. Chilton and Lamont now dashed up 
to the little group, panting and out of 
breath. 

** You vixen,” snarled Mr. Chilton, shak- 
ing Clandia rougbly by the shoulder, ** You'll 
not try that game n in e hurry.” 

Bhe glanced hard athim. Her eyes were 
wild in their expression, but very pene- 
trating. She seemed trying to read his very 
soul. 

She did not speak, however. After a 
long. long look, she dropped her head on her 

moaned 


and > 

‘Come back,” said Mr. Obilton, sharply. 
‘*You are mad. Come back to the house 
with me.” 

** Yes, come back, my dear little friend,” 
echoed Lamont. ‘It is best. Would I tell 
you so unless | were sure of it myself? Ob, 
no, no, Where were you going? Te ran 


tpon her like a horror, that Lamon as well 
as the men at the gate, was one of ber uncle's 
spies and tools. 
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| amgetshed tone. “‘ You frighten me. What 


ant Seapeneee 
A little, tremulous ory of joy, that was 
almost a moan after all, fell from Cleudia’s 


lips. The rigitity left her limbs. She fell 
upon Hetty’: neck with a smothered sob. 

* Thank God that you are here!” 
| Hietty's 
uaa Itt 
not 


* What has ?” she asked again, 
when abe had Olandia to the conch, and 
| oy cane in each other's arma. 
* The door— door |” 
| “ What of it?” 


j " 
** Yea,” she answered, os her best 


I can guess it is something 
dreadful.” 

** Yea, very dreadful.” 

She shivered so she could not say more 
for a moment ortwo. And Hotty, in spite 
of her efforts to be calm, was the most 
agitated of the two. 

She was sure that the devils incarnate who 
surrounded them had at last shown thoir 
cards, and that some terrible trial was right 
before herself and the re ow, trembling girl 
who clung to her «o wildly. 

“I'm afraid, I'm afraid,” Claudia fal- 
tered, at last, in a whisper. 

“Of what?” 

“I don't know. Reginald frightens mo, 
and so does Uncle Eustace. What do you 
think they mean to du’ Oh, Iletty, what 
will they do? : 

‘Nothing to harm you thai I oan pre- 
vent.” 


She wrung her hands wildly and seemed 


** I believe you are true to me,” she said, 
** But you are the only person in this house 
I can trust.” 

** I will not desert you.” 

** Tam sure of that. And yonand I must 
find some means of esvaping from the brates 
who have locked us in.’ 

** Wo will try,” said Hetty, though not in 
a hopeful voiow. 

** When?” 

**Not now—-we should be seen. 
if you wiab” 

** Then to-night it is.” 

A silence fell between the two girls, after 
this. Neither one liked to give utterance to 
all the vague suspicions of some coming 
horror that now filled the minds of both 
alike. 

Several hours wore on. Suddenly a ke 
turned in the lock and Mrs. Chilton step, 
into the room, aud stood with her back 
against the door regarding the captives with 


To-night, 


was waiting bere when I was locked in. 
**Hamph. My hosband did not see you. 
Bat it does not matter. When we missed 
you we y guessed where you wore.” 
Hetty's lip curled, bat she did not reply. | t 
**As for you, Clandia,” Mra, Chilton re- 
sumed, slowly turning to her niece, ‘* I hope 
you have come to your senses in the time 
that has been given you for that purpose.” 
**] have made up my mind not to let you 
or anybody else drive them out of me again 
if I can help it,” was auswered in a resolute 


no love lost between you and me, and I'm 

glad that the time is come when I can tell 

you #0.” 

** There is no need to tell me,” said Clan- 

dia, with calm dignity. 

‘So much the better. Now let us come 

to an understanding at once. Why are you 

locked into this room? Can you guess?” 
Bhe waited for an answer, leering — 

dently into the white faces tarned upon ber 

own. 

** To gratify your malice or my uncle's, I 


su ; 

tie Chilton bit ber lip viciously. ‘* Your 
tongue is a very free one,” she muttered. 
** Bat you'll soon learn to bridle it. Now 
listen and learn the only cundition upon 
which you are ever to regain your liberty in 
this world.” 

She paused, and Claudia gasped sharply 
the one word : 

** Well?” 

**You most marry Reginald. You can 
only leave this room as his wife. We are 
tired of your obstinacy. You must and shall 
marry him.’ 

Claudia started up at that, fear giving way 
before her kindling spirit. 

** Never,” she cried, proudly. ‘* Is this an 
age in which women can be forced to wed 
against their will? No, no. I defy you to 
do your worst. You dare not use violence.” 

Mrs. Chilton laughed to herself, « low, 
terrible, startling laugh. 

**I don't think you fully understand the 
case. You forget that nobody ever comes 
to this house—that all the servants are in 
complete subjection to its master— that it is 
a sort of absolute monarchy in which no 
will is known save mine and that of my hus- 
band. You forget all this, I say.” 

She paused a moment, and then went on : 

** Who is there here to hinder Mr. im 
and myself from doing as we please? No- 
body. poe fey ben Deh lla 
Reginald. Do you hear?” 





CHAPTER XX. 
BAFYLED. 
There was a t's deep sil in 
room, the only sound audible being 
sharp, hurried breathing of the three 
men. 





the 
the 


wo 


Mra Chilton’s words had been like a 
death-kneli. They destoyed the last faint 
hope she might have cherished of still find- 
img peace and bappiness in that dreadful 


** I hear,” she repeated, in a calm voice— 
the calmness of despair it was. 

“*Then I will waste no further words ;” 
and Mrs. Chilton turned to go ont. ‘* You 
know what to expect. The sooner you make 
up your mind to receive kindly, 
the better.” 


f 


** Bay!" screamed Hetty, Pringing for- 
ward, white and agitated. ‘‘! have s word 
to say before you go.” 

Mrs. Chilton swung back again with an 


 ETuen speak little fool 
“Twill speak God, how could I 


who reigns above judge between 


story. 
**Oh, my God!” last 


myself, 


of it. 


his protection. 


made manifest. 
discuss very freely. 
‘They must have laid their plane well, 
Aud I do not think they wished 
and me to become such good friends. ‘ 
told me you were crazy. 


Hetty. 


them, 


passage. 
interruption. 


** Yes, I hear,” said Clandia, at last. and 

It was 
everything was 
end of the rope to 
the other in her band, approached the win- 


first,” she whispered, ‘‘ and 
warn you of any danger.” 
id up noiselessly, and she | 
the rope over the window ledge, | snarl of 
over it herself, when a 
below caused her to draw —I repeat —nothing. 


dropped ' 
and was clim 
on the gravel w: 
back 
“Whats up?” called a groff voice. 
At the same instant the light of « dark 
lantern flashed along the wall. Hetty tried 
frantically to draw in the rope before it was 
seen, but she was two late. 
** About to try your wings, eb ?” muttered | ever since I can remember. 
the same voice, and this time she distinctly | what cansed it.’ 
sew the man's burly figure who carried the | 
lantern. ‘Youd better not. You'd find | ject herself. 
i sooner than you 
advice and go to bed. 


furiously at hers moment, then burst into 


© Diced cbiarcce peaptemn, ifiet, Sad 


good may it do you.’ : 
* Then you absolve mo from my oath?” 


traito sages Segeiaes yoo . You 
can accom ing by #. You are ut- 
ag hp we ys 

ith this ng shot she went out, cloe 
ing and locking the door behind ber. 

6 two forlorn captives looked inte each 
other's eyes. 

* God us,” said Hetty. 


“He will,” marm 


did. 


* Wait 
to forgive, an yet.’ 
“No matter, 
** Listen, 
once, 
times. Bat m 
broak that I dared 


“Now go on 


ber,and had finall 
that fearful oath 
to the present moment. 
listened calmly enough antil 
James Ohilton’s name was mentioned, Then 
she started up with a sudden, sharp cry. 
** My Unele Jamos!" she exclaimed, ‘* has 
he really been here--and to see me?" 
** He bas been here.” 
* And I never knew it 
“It was very wicked of me to keep it to 
But [ dared not tell you.” 
No matter. 
looked, and what he said to you,” 
* He is a noble man, Claudia, I am sure 
You ovnald trust him. 
urpose to learn if you were happy here, and 
ustioe was being done you.” 
** Oh, dear Uncle James!" 
“I know he was only too anxious to offer 
If you could get away from 
this house, and go to him, you would be 


Claudia 


** Yea, yen. 


malevolent glances. aafe.” 

**And so you are here, with my dutiful “I know it 
niece?” she sneered, addressing Hetty. of emotion. 

** Yea. I had come in to speak to her, and | bim ?’ 


* You ?" 


ronom of her dreas. 


fore he went away. 


** His reas" 


* Yeu. 


ahuddered. 
‘andia ?” 
**No, I could not. 


Hett 


The silence that 


“He.” 


What then ?” 


dow 


“] will 
The sash 


uickly. 


rible oath you made me take, shal) not silence | your eli 
my tongue another instant. I break it the Te ae re 
t are end tell this Then he threw 








“We can do pn 





and me. 
She raised her hand to Heaven in a wild, 





I trust 
Let me tell yon the wornt at 
I have longed to do so a thousand 
oath! You know I could not 


ared Claadia. 


** Of coarse I forgive you.” 
You do not 


ou, Hetty.” 


not!” 


Minutes went by, and they still eat clasped 
tightly in each other's arms. 
** You will forgive me that I was not trae 
to you from the first?” Hetty whispered, 
“I oould not help 


ge. mynelf, 
mae wretches compelled me tw act asl 


now what you have 


od understand,” said Claudia, soothingly. 


In a low, tremulous voice Hetty began her 

She told everything, from 
how Lamont bad enticed her from New 
York; how she had met James Chilton and 


ret to 


almost beside herself. Some moments | compelled him to believe that she was his 
e before she grew calmer. At last she | niece; how shehad fallen deeper and r 
ed earnestly into Hetty's face. into the net of the villains who surrounded 


been compelled to take 


Ob, Hetty ! 


*T oan find him for you.” 


at had sealed her lips up 


Tell me how he 


He came on 


I know it, with a wild barst 
* Bat, how am I ever to find 


“Yes,” cried Hetty, almost hysterically 
** Bee ;” and she drew a amall card from the 


** He gave me thin be- 


She only said 


I've kept it hidden next wy heart 
ever since that dreadful day when I met him 
I knew the time would come when it would 
be of service.” 
* Oh, Hotty, if we could only escape and 


bat tremulous voice. go to him! 
**Faugh!" sneered Mrs. Chilton, with a “We are going to try, you know, to. 
smirk. ‘* You're a vicious little fuol, There's | night.” 


They kissed each other, smiling their beat. 
The address on the card was 
Hotel, New York. They could easily find 
the place when they were once at liberty. 

Olaudia did not comment much upon it, 
now that the treachery of her relatives was 
It was toosore a sabject to 


o. 56 Blank 


ey 


“*And you believed 


I merely thou 


were mistaken--not bad, not treac 
not deceivers !" 
Night came on slowly. 
black, pall-like mantle over earth, 
out sky and landscape, 
gloomy room with shadows and darkness. 
Sitting there in the dread silenoe, with ber 
hand duget lovingly in Cleudia's, Hetty 
thought suddenly of Jane Burke. 
That strange old woman could open their 
prison doors, perhaps, Would she? 
she likely to make her appearance at all this 
night? 
fetty waited and listened until long after 
midnight, hoping to hear her step 
Bat there came no such weloome 


It drop 


stole over the 


seemed profound as that of the grave. 
At last she rose up. *‘ We have no time to 
lose if we expect to escape to-night,” she 
— > @ strange, shrill whisper that startled 
herself. 
Clandia crept up beside her, and clang 
trembling te ber arm. 

** What are your plans?” she asked. 
“The window is not more than twenty 
feet from the ground —is it ?” 


Shall we venture ?” 
* Yea, yes——a thousand times —yes,” eried 
udia. 


Bhe tore off the draperies from the bed, 

to knot them with her own bands. 

it the work of afew minutes. When 

—_, Se secured one 
beds 


t they 


rous, 


ita 


atting 
and filling the 


Was 


n the 


hour 


‘Then we can make « rope out of these 
bedolothes, and slide down it to the walk 
below.” 


**I don't know,” was answered with oa 
roan. ‘‘ We mast trust the Lord to take us 


6 
safely beyond the lawn gates. It's a risk we 
renning. 


tead, and wi 


meelf upon the 


to-night !" 





THE SATURDAY 




















OHAPTER XXt. 
THE MARK CRON METTY's anM, 

Mr. Chilton came upstairs the nent 
morning. Bhe looked paler and harsher 
than ever, theugh she made so allusiva 
to apything that bed occurred during the 

t 


** There is your breakfast,” she said, set- 
tang down the tray she carried. “1 am eure 
you ought to do justice to it, for yea had no 


’ 


“Try patience ?” 
* Yea, . “What else are you 
doing now? 'e can force you to comply 


less you mend your ways more rapidly than 
you are doing now.” 


‘Because you are a little fool, and will 

not look after your own present and future 

gow .” said Mra, Chilton, retreating and 
ting off the imploring hands. 

“What do you want? Tell my why I 

must marry Reginald.” 

There was bo answer save « low laugh 

from the wicked woman. 

** In it my money you are after? 

Silenes, «till. 

**It d my money -I know it is!” shricked 

Claudia. © Take it--take every penny, Onl 

leave me free to go away from this frighf 

place.” 

** Take your money?” cried Mra, Chilton, 

in a passion, ‘Are we a pack of fools? 

We oan only get your money th you, 

That is the safe way, and tho only safe 

way 

My God! 

“Now hold your tongue, and keep aw 

from me. I don't wish to see you again, 

don't wish to «peak to until you are 

ready to take Reginald for your husband. 

Who are yew that you should reject him? 

Rah! I have no patience with such folly.” 

Bho stamped angrily out of the room, and 

the oe captives were alone once more. 

‘It will come to that, sooner or later,” 
murmured Clandia, faintly. ‘1 must listen 
to thene wretches, and do as they bid me.” 
*Never!" oried Hetty, resolutely. ‘‘ We 
will defy them to the last.” 

“And then?” 

**Then we oan die together.” 

“They do not seek your life.” 

**T am not sure of that. I begin to think, 
of late, that they fear and dread me for 
some reason.” 

** Fear you ?" 

“You, It's a strange term to une, bat it 
expresses what I mean, And I don't under- 
stand it any more than you. Perhaps they 
have found out more about me than I have 
ever known mynelf.” 

** About your parentage, yon mean ?” 

** You. never knew my own early his 


tory. It's an odd suspicion —bat I oatnot 
banish it from my mind—that your unole 
Eustace Chilton, kes disoove who and 


what I am. 

** Impossible,” oried Claudia, with a start. 
“Tam sure of it. Heveral ciroumstances 
have oocurred to strengthen the conviction.” 
She did not tell what they were, however, 
or allude in any manner to the conversations 
she had had with Jane Burke, 

The bours wore on, and early in the after. 
noon Mrs. Uhilton made her appearance for 
the second time. 

On this occasion she went straight up to 
pty and looked at her with a most horrible 
wor. 

‘Guess why I am here now,” sho mat 


**I don't know. Some new villainy has 
been planned, perhaps.” 

** Guess again,” sneered Mra. Chilton. 
Hetty d her eyes, and said nothing. 
‘You won't? Then let me tell my errand 
without farther preface. Roll up your 
sleeve, my lady.” 

To Hetty’s wild stare the wicked woman 
replied with a low, blood-ourdling laugh. 

** What do you mean ?" 

** Roll ap your sleeve, abe repeated. ‘The 
right sleeve. I wish to see your arm.” 

etty caught her breath sharply, and grew 
white as a oo . 

“*T will not!” 

Mra. Chilton clenched her hand as if 
tempted to strike the daring girl. ‘ You 
wout, eh?” she hissed. We will see about 
that.” 

She retreated to the door and flung it 
open. 

** Tabitha,” ahe called, ‘‘ 1 want you.” 

A heavy, overgrown housemaid, with a very 
coarse, wasculine face came stalking into 
the room. She bad evidently been waiting 
in the passage. he closed and locked the 
door, and slipped the key into her pocket 
* That was well, Tabitha,” said her mis- 
tress. ‘‘Now roll ap that obstinate girl's 
sleeve for me.” 

Hetty grew paler than before, though her 
eyes flashed fire at this fresh indignity, Bat 
she — an copeming Gunes from Clen- 
dia, and so commanded herself. 

**Don't touch me,” she said, soornfully 
waiving off the housemaid. ‘' I submit.” 

** Changed your mind, eh?" sneered Mrs. 
Chilton, coarsely. 

** Yes.” 

Bhe retreated a step or two and slowly 
turned back the sleeve from her beautifully 
rounded arm. 

Mrs. Ohilton watched her eagerly. ‘‘ That 
will do,” she cried, presently, aad pounced 
upon her, seizing the exposed member in 
her long, thin bands, and eagerly scanning 
the fleshy part jnst shove the elbow. 

A low ory her lips, and her ‘face 
darkened strangely as she gazed. 

Upon the seft, velv skin, distinotly 
visible, sho saw a » crescent-shaped 
near! 

“It in there!” she muttered. 

“What? The scar?” interrogated Hetty, 
coolly, ‘* Yeu, it is there.” ‘ 
Mrs. Chilton looked hard at her. 

“I did not mean that at all,” she anewer- 





| 





ed, boldly. 

“IT beg your pardon, bat I think you did 
mean that.” 

** Nonsense!" cried the woman, with a 
** What is there in « simple | 


tored Clare's last night. 


| thomgghta, She was suddenly aroused from 
them by a slight scream from Claudia, who 
hed ran eagerly to the window 

“A carriage!” she shrieked, wildly 
‘There's a carriage stopping before the 
door.” 


Hetty darted quickly to ber side, and 
oat 

Bure enough, there stood « handsome oar 

im the gravel.irive below. ie 

ven as Hetty glanced down at it, she saw 

a gentioman cross the path, and lift his hat 


to y 
him from the house, before stepping into the 


At thes instant Hotty recognised bim 

** It is your Uncle James!" she soreamed. 
= him! Don't let him go away!” t*ag 

“My Uncle James?” repeated Olaadia, 


tupidly. 

BB" Yea, James Chilton! For (iod'sjsake 
eall him back.” 

Bhe tried to scream to him, bui could not. 
Her voice was only a gasp that ovuld not be 
heard oatside the room. Maddened with 


anguieh and r, she caught bold of the 
window-eaah to rattle it with all 
ber might. 


ott 
up her arms wildly, and fell in a dead faint 
upen the floor. 
(To BE CONTINUED. ) 
—- —-— 


WITH A WILL OF HER OWN. 


WAITran Pom THR SATURDAY BYBHING Post, 
BY MAURICE F. EGAN, 


A look of proud pleasure came into Nellie 
I ‘a bright eyes an shoe bowed and cast a 
amile to Arthur Ashe, who was just passing 
the window. 

“*Inn't he hand 4 al” she said, 
** and so brave and good.” 

**T haven't the slightest doubt of it,” re. 
sponded Mra. Leigh, who was embroidering 
some very elaborate article of uselessnesa, 
the design of which was understood to be a 
rose “in full blooming,” bat which bore 
quite an mach senembionee to » very red 
cabbage, or a full moon with the soarlet 
fever, ‘I haven't the slightest doubt of it, 
and se distinguished and wealthy. leally, 
my dear, I couldn't keep my eyes off those 
exquisitely -Mtting leunes-eslened gloves he 
wore last night. They say—" 

** What do you mean, mother? He hasn't 
any money t I know of, and he never 
wears lemon coloured gloves or any nonsense 
of that sort.” 

* Gracious, my dear,” said Mra. Leigh in 
an ane tone, ‘1 am not wholly blind. I 
saw the gloves, and they say he's the owner 
of an immense fortane." 

**He must have come into it very lately 
then. Why only yesterday Arthar was wish- 
ing he had « thousand a year, and he said 
that is, he looked" Nellie stopped and 
ovlored. 

“‘Arthar! What Arthur? Arthar Ashe, 
I suppose!" exclaimed Mra, Leigh, indig- 
nantly, ‘‘ 1 wasn't talking of Aim Evory- 
body knows he's a poor clerk, and that he 
doesn't earn more than five hundred a year. 
1 was talking of Mr. Montgomery de Vere 
Brown.” 

Nellie shragged her shoulders at the name, 
saying in « tone that expressed the very 

of in Aid. 








“Ob, Mr. Brown! We met him at the 


From Philadelphia, I 
think-—isn't he? Bat there are so many 
Browns,” 

** Really, Nellie, I am sarprised. Is it pos- 





sible that yon camot have noticed the 

marked attentions of that distinguished 

stranger?" Mrs. Leigh demanded nly. 

** He gazed at you through his gold-mounted 
the whole evening.” 

‘He was exceedingly impertinent, then. 
1 wish Arthur had been there.” 

**Oh, Mr, Asbe-—Arthar as you call him, 
ia not in society, and of course wasn't in- 
vited.” 

Snubville was an unfortunate little village. 
Ita inhabitants were chiefly of two classes 
the first consisted of snobs, and the second 
of snobs. The first were pretentious val- 

ariana who looked down on the seound ; 

@ second were vulgarians who were too 
poor to be pretentious, bat who envied those 
of the first-class. The former were “in so 
ciety ;” the latter were not. Mrs, Leigh was 
of the first; her daughter, of neither. 

“Not invited! He was fortunate then 
If there in anything I dislike it's a shabby 
genteel party, and the Clare's was one.” 

** You are unladylike, my dear— not to way 
violent,” anid Mra. Leigh, severely. ** You 
will be calling your own family * shabby gen 
teel next, I presume. How shocking ! 

** We are shabby genteel, mother. Bon't I 
seman epee sy te tee Don't we always 

cop the parlor darkened so that the carpet 
won't show how mach it is worn? And 
don't we go through many shabby manuwu- 
vrea to make peuple think we are not poor? | 
hate shame '" 

Mrs. Leigh burst into tears, and wiped 
her face on the half-completed acariet rose 
the color of which having been warranted 
**to wash,” acoordingly dyed her nose, giving 


her anything bat the of « atriet 
member of the Houbrille Temp Bo. 


which implies that nearly all the qaali 
ties of ee during his 
“bringing ap.” His traits had never 
boen many, so he had developed inte « good- 








His visita to the Leigh bouse fre 
quent. He found them Nelite 
knew bow to stories with 


; 

: 
ti 
3 


ever aaa — o. Mies Emelioa 
shook gray ou or 


Arthar went away comforted 

** You'd better go, my love,” said Mra. 
Leigh, when Aunt E ‘a invitation ar- 
rived for Nellie, ‘and, my dear, don't 
voke your aunt, but obey her in « o 
I do hope she won't take a dislike to that nice 
Mr. lirown |" 


While Nellie was at her aunt's Mr. 
Hrown called several times, but maw aw! 


‘They were to meet Mr. 
Brown and Ne in » church Here the 
marriage was to take place. Nellie put all 
this in « letter to her muther, and ber mother 
wrote such « darkly mysterious episile to 
Aunt Emelina, that that astute lady, to use 
her own ¢ipression, ‘‘smelt a rat,” and 
furced her sister to reveal the plot Arthur 
Ashe received the following telegram : 


**Oome to Malbrook immediately 
ness of importance. Emacina Wuanton 


Arthur acourdingly hastened to Malbrook. 
That night « carriage stop not far from 
Mine Wharton's door Mr. Thrown ate 
vat, and tapped lightly at the basement door 
The door opened, aud a voice whispered, 
** Come in.” This was notin the programme, 
but he obeyed A hand was extended, he 
felt sure it was Nellie's. He was led a few 
steps forward into a room, then «a door 
clused upon him, and be beard the key tarn 
in the look. What did this mean’ He asked 
the question aloud a dozen times. It remain- 
ed ananswored. 

While he was thus imprisoned, Nellie stole 
from the house, feeling muck like giving up 
the elopement A cloaked figure met ber at 
the top of the steps. 

‘Mr Brown ’' she asked, tremalously 
‘There was no reply. Neliie hesitated, and 
asked herself, What was the use of ge 
married in this clandestine way? It — 
certainly be more womanly w avow her ia- 
tent to her sunt, and then proceed in 


Baat- 





“Na 
ellie threw her arms around her mother's 
neck, and begged pardon, which Mrs. Leigh 
OrrBet, my doar 

“Bat, my , if Mr. Montgomery de 
Vere Brown should ever ask you w be 
his wife, you must say yes, for we are aw- 
fally poor. Your music scholars are grow- 
ing fewer and fewer since the new A y 
has set up on the hill. 





open daylight; but would Mr. Brown have 
the ovurage to face ber aunts vutepuken die 
? 


** Nellie!" spoke a voice, proceeding from 
the cloaked figure. 

Nellie started 

“Arthur Mr. Ashe, why are you here?” 

Arthur laughed. 

** Well, the oat's out of the beg. Your 
sant's seoret is a secret mo longer, and | am 
dimoovered to be myself.” 


“You will oblige me by speaking plainly,” 





Nellie kissed her ther, and looked 
tful 

When Mr. Montgomery Brown called 

that evening, Nellie eondescended to be 


ib 


said Nellie, coldly. 
‘Your aunt sent for me on the plea of 





, and even to listen tly to bis 

ng stories of Parisian life—fur he deapised 
everythin American, having actually | 
** done” France in two weeks. | 
** Believe me, Mina Leigh, we have much | 


busi of importance. I eame—only to 
disouver that the business consists in acting 
as your companion in a ride of a few 
squares -e very pleasant aflair, however. 
She likewise enigmativally insisted that I 


little scar like that to interest me? Noth ng | to learn from the Frenob,” he said, twirling | shoald remain inouguite ; what the incom- 


Bat may tell 
how got it if you like. won . - 
“IT don't know. 


his blonde moustache, ‘* they have mastered | 
the theory and practice of the cuisine» and | 
if a nation doesn't eat, Miss Leigh, how can 


prebensb © woman means, | know not.” 
* And did she teli you nothing else?” de- 


| manded Nollie, blashing ander the oover of 


Mrs. Chilton's cold eyes seemed to be try- | it live? It's my opinion that in the recent | darkuees, and rashly judging that Mr. Browa 


ing to read her through and through. 

* You don't know ?” she 

Hetty shook her head. ‘It has been there | 
I have no ides | 


She bad often been curions epon the sab- 
The instant Mrs. Chilton had 


| 
. | asked to look at her arm, she | 
| a) greased for 


ae he window, and remained perfectly 
Hetty drew back with « cry of despair. 


she 


sobbed, and hid her face in Clandia’ 
impressive gesture. Mra. Chilton glared ' som. : aiden 





Her iast doubt was now at rest. These 
wretches into whose hands she had {.llen did 
know her true parentage. 

They also knew of the existence of the 
scar, and had now assured themselves of her 
identity by means of it. 

Thus ran, with lightning like rapidity, ber 





war, the Gormans fought well, because death | 
was preferable to life and their coarse fare | 
of aa and sour-kraat,” Mr. Brown shud. | 
dered, and continued, *'! agree with you, | 
that all French literature is oorrapt—" j 
“You have mistaken me, Mr. Brown, I 
said nothing so unjust. Having read Mrs. | 
Craven, Saint Germain, De la Mothe, Ea- | 
génie de Guerin, and many others, I know | 
that France has a literature as high-toned as | 
any in the world.” | 
is took Mr. Brown beyond his depth. 
Standing near the piano, lem the treble 
of an opera air | 
“Pretty,” commented Nellie, “ from 
Martha.” ! 


had betrayed his design, and then basely de- 
serted her. 
“No. [am paszaled; but perbaps you ean 


—— ae 

ellie felt relieved. She saw into Aant 
Kwelina’s motive, and grew indignant at the 
thought of being deooyed into a marriage 
with Arthar. She tarned from him, intend. 
ing to re-enter the house.” 

** Nellie,” he said, ‘I have good news te 
tei you. There is now no obstacle in the 
way of your being wy wife. Your sant has 
appointed me manager of her eity pro- 
perty, ata salary of two thousand dollars a 
year. 

4 vision of a happy fature life arose be- 
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anewer '" 
sar answered by piecing ber heed within 
hie ore 
“ Weere 414 my aunt tell you to take 
mel 


“Te Chured.” 
Bho diowed bia to assict her into the oar. 


riage and they both thoayht i the sburtent 


hed ever enjoyed 
we ot the aoe they foand Mre 
Lage Ant Rueclina awaiting them 
Mra Leigh seemed pervons and uneasy 
Aent Eweliae cool and smiling in antiotipe 
tien of « triaaph. 

The charch wae dimly lighted. Aunt 
Kwcliaa imagined that she wae deeply 
versed in bumes natare, 
ready t tell you what any person would du, 
if placed in « certain position “I dont be 
lieve she knows him yet, and, if she funds 
bie oat before the coremonys over, ahe 
wou t have the conrage t refase to merry 
him.” Thos the astute lady thought, oon 
gtetalating herself on the sacoes of ber 
“ar oe i with hie sevtet 

etgymen appeared wt “ ae 
fae Ao alvanoed, end 


ants Artanr and Nelie 
were mate man aod wile 

‘1 eongretalate you, my deat niece, on 
bering married the right person by wis 
teks, ssid Aant Knelias, kh avtog Neliio 


Mach Ww her ancte arto bhuweut, that 
young lady qutetly « wailed 

, Waren Mise Wharton reached home, she 
went to the oval-celler to ap dagize te Mr 
Muni mmery de Vere Ireenu, eho hed been 
locked ap to that aupleasant lace by her 
order He receive! her ctplanation 
meehly, and treated her with such deference 
(he was dreadfully «frail of her,) as to 
oreate a very favorable impression, 

About a monte aftereand, it was ramored 
thet Mins Emelina wes abvat to beoome Mra 
Montgomery de Vo lirowa, bat Mr. Brown 
dose not remember whether he of she 


‘popped the question.” however, be is 
y of a Poor Mr. Bioen, 
as if he had been married in spite of him 
we 
MARA; 
On, 
THE GIRL WITHOUT REFERENCES. 
tv. 


I cannot deseribe how we went down to 


the police-station, for, of all the events of | 


thet hideous night, thin ts the only eptaode 
whieh hes left no trace in my memory We 
seoned to have flown to the station, It was 
a place of the aeual chilly, depressing sort 


hite washed walla, forms fastened to these | 


walle by iron clamps, @ wicket door leading 
to the celle, aod « retled off apace, behind 
which set en inepector having @ deak before 
him, and thehind him ao fireplace, over the 
shelf of which hang handeadls and a tron 
cheon, in guise of ornaments, The whole 


she wae slwaye 


thing like whet it was then, and people in charge might be frustrated. I had even 
monde, know, will do the strangest thought it binding to advice Halecy in the 
hes no recollection of morning to call in dof standi wo 


re how rings came inte her 
——y Thte might be scocented for, how. 
ever, by her commotion of mind efter that 
YY Ae« ‘ Cho and eee 





dart 
. 


the fellow, will you? I could mot trast my 


the rings, tf he lites Ex 
ta delicate health « 

bring bim beck with you af enor, to with 
= the charge 
til you retarn 


ree 


1 eet off at once for the jewellers, who 


wee one Mowleson, « mack maa, 


a the inspector told me. My view of all 
Iwas Heaven only knows how. It 
uneonseiousy an ead 


this frightful bastiness was Halary's 
convinesd that Mara had 


miy to him. Tell him that 
& We will bay 
in that Mare 
ly delicate, and 


1 ahall, of evaree, wait by 
1 will try and get her 





I 
4 
st 





taken ap the rings aad dropped them intu body, not being « middle ayed Phariace de 
w 


her poctet in one of ber al stracted momenta 
My A 


woman who bad entered the shop and | and vestry interests, could gaze unmoved at 


spoken to her, | was sure must be simply | the child faced prisoner who nestled close to 


@ begwer, an! thet her euspiotous looks, her 
seeming ge mn ay with Mera, and 
the other supposttiens «& 

many phantoms of the polioeman's and the 
jeweilers brains The streets were carpeted 


with a December frost as | walked, and! 


thongh 1 was nine, and I bed oot exten aines 
wid dey, | did not feel hanger, 1 was for 
getting the natter conctaded oat of bend, 
thet Mera might retarn tober home and her 
ebild. at L reckoned without Mowleson 
| He shatters were being pot ap acl ar 
rived aod he was standing in his doorway, 
thie mach respected man, dacusing the 
day «eve t with some other local tradeamen, 
hin neighbors I had scarcely ret eyes on 
him than I felt a weight #t the heart; for 
bie was e face that sp ke hupelessness t) 
any appeal! at compasd on 
the Saudbeach gowip, must have boon east 
iu the same moulds. His bard head was 
like @ paving stone, aod hia eyes had no 
ovlor in them Ae to bie basiness, he was 
| im the condition of wanting to rent « ville in 
| the country, to go to of a Runday, and if be 
ouuld make any lucky stroke of trade, such 
| an being advertined in all the papers in oon 
nection with some startling cccarrence, his 
desires might be attainable. He invited me 
| inte his shop, bat pot into bis parlor, and 
after hearing me state my errand, answered 
| alond, m that the other tradesmen might 


| 


| hear and be induced to come and listen to 
the moral dialog ae, that be bad made up hia 
“public grounds.” 


mind to prosecute on 
He pronounced “public” as if there were at 
least three p'ato it. A pulicowan had come 
to tell him the thief arrested was Mra, Hal. 
wey, lady, bat this was reason the more, 
There should be no difference between rich 
and pour in the oy of — 
| (Here a quctation from Beriptare ) 

there had been many jowel rol)beries of late 


other This was Mowlesou « « 

The other tradeamen assented, glad for 
have « ladys honor under the 
heels of their commercial boots, and eo prow 
it out of shape with stampings o° Seriptural 
jargen and counter board aphornans Pos 


prelon 


onoe te 


vat her. were #o 


"> and Batts, ' 


and jewellers were bound to stand by eaok | 





—_ 












place was pervaded by that oder which is stbly none of these men would have beer 
diflased by the biue cloth dye of policemen «| *b ly callous 1 argued with seperately 

tanieen, The toepector was qaiet and ry but they hold together The much respected 
apectfal, On finding he bad gentlemen to Mowleaon declined to see me in private, and 


de with, he appeared to rot light store by if LT found a« plea that seemed to touch one 


the charge. He did not consider his prisoner 
innvoent bat he seemed to think it a matter 


of course that the oharge should be with | seme other point I made myself hamble 


draqn, and be opposed no difealty what. | with these men. I flattered them. I sound 
ever to Haleey's seeing his wife, who had | ed, one by one, all the chonts by which men 
eat been placed in a cell, bat in a private | ose be moved interest, vauity, emu misera 
room of the inepector e own, pending in. |; Hon, bat it served nothing Though my 


formation about ber, 1, of coarse, left Hal. tongue faltered in the end, at the thought of 
sey to go ta alone, and, when the inapeotor | what Mara was about to suffer, and though I 
had returned, | questioned him about the could not restrain some tears from welling 
oharge lt was then | discovered for the | Up into my eyes, as Laid, “God forgive 
Grat ime bow mach deeper than mere friend. | you, otlomen, more freely than you for 
ship were my feelings fur Mara, since all the | ative’ there was not one of my hearers bat 
inapector seid was powerlons to shake, even seemed persuaded that the kingdow of 
for a single moment, my faith in ber guilt Heaven would be hia if be only remained 
lewsnees , thus steadfast in denying pity 
The facte were these Mra. Halsey had prayed ——_ led for two hours, the much 
© to @ jewellers t whom she was un. , respected Mowlesun put an end to the eon 
Seowa, and hed asked for a hey to her, troversy by saying crinply, “I deeply regret 
wetoh, Hesing she looked ‘' respectable, 
the jeweller hed, whilst fitting the heya, 
begged her t) examine a tray of rings At 
thie juncture came in & Woman poorly 
dreased, presumably a confederate, who re 
quested to be shown a cheap eight day clowk, daily meat is to other porsuns 
and then sail something in « low woioe to! With what feelioge I retarned to the 
Mra Haley, who anewored her Toe jew. police station need not be told 
lier, not liking the appearance of the eeoond two tattered and drunken women who had 
customer, pat down the watch beye he was just been brought ia when I came back , and 
holding, and at once lifted down the elt the inapector, who wae entering the charge 
day clook, keeping his eyes sharply fixed on against them, eroused hiuwelf civilly for not 
the woman as he did m She reddened, showing me to the room where Halsey was 
made some excace about the clook being too He gave me verbal directions where to flud 
lerge, and withoat waiting to be shown an tt I threaded « corridor loa tiag to the pri 
other, hastily lefi the shop Then the jewel ‘vate partof the station, ard came to the 
ler said to Mra Haleey, * 1 think were well door that stood slightly ajar, | pushed it 
rid of ber, maam. she seemed up to no softly, and saw Mara lying on a bed, with a 
good.” To whieh Mra Haleey replied, "1 greatcoat, which « kindly policeman bad 
nae no harm in her,” of words to that effect lot, thrown over her feet. Phe regularity 
The jeweller was surprised, but added no of her breathing told that she was asleep 


my mind is mand 
ready put the case into the hauds of my eo 
heitore” and he mentioned a firm of attor 
neys for whom sending people to jail was as 


thing Mra Maleey paid for ber watch key Halsey was reated by the bedside, holding 
and went ont Toen the jeweller, on in. one of ber hands betwoen his, [herewas 
apecting bie ring tray, perceived that three Bo light in the room bat the flicker of a 
valuable diamond regs hed been abstracted small fire in the grate 
He ran afier Mara, overtock her, gave her 1 whispered Halsey s rpamwe Ile looked 
in charge to & polloemen, and had ber led Gp, pressed a hiss on his wife's hand, and laid 
back to hie shop, where the pooket of her tt geatly ou the bed Then he stole toward 
dress wes searched, end the three rings we om Liptoe 
foard in 4 “Well 

Tete ts what the Inepector eald; and the My looks told him more than my words, 
Peicemas whe hol arrested Mara nut the The man wont withdraw the charge, 
one @he hed called t) tell ms of her arrest Haleey, bot it will break down in court 
desorbed the fludi goof the rings, “justeat cvarage 


the top of the pootet, lying on the handher Me rewained ailont some womenta 


chief Aooorliog to bia « polloeman of * Well, ead he, when he had rallied from 
the emplatioally speculative and dell sort the blow =" well, if you have not snoceeded 
it was proof conclasive of his prisoners Ls sould mot have done so, and, after all, ut 
wet, thet thengh she bed shoes bereelf doesn tmwach matter Tue afair must have 
“eool and bres on enough when fret tard become puthe, sinee Mara was errested in 


the streets, and eo many tradesmen and our 
own servants know all about it Lt ts best 
that the facta should be set forth in full 
truth, eo thet no false rumors may be hinted. 
Mare will be committed for trial, We «hall 
bail ber out to-morrow, and of course any 
jary will eegait ber then we ehall go and 
uve abroad = | shall rely upon you, old fel 


with the theft, she no sooner sew the rings 
draen from ber pooket than she clasped her 
hends to froney. ant implored the jeweller 
pet ty proceed against ber She said ashe 
euall bay the riewe aod give bim money 
besides Bho behaved like « med thing, and 
ended by throwing berecif on ber knees and 
orying thet she wee innocent, and that she 
hed bet pat the rings there, amd that, if he low, to take all the steps fur the defence. 
proseceted her, he would never forgive him He Maras counsel, aad see my sulicttor 
self for the calamities he hed caused The sbout tearly tomorrow lhea youll Lave 
jeweller answer: Liu by asking het whether to cell on wy brotherin law, and telegraph 
she knew the other woman who had come to Merry reapecting bel. Ili only mix up 
inte the shop Al firetabe refesed to reply, firm friends in this buctmess  (iood might 
bet on being pressed, and told that if she | shall remain by Mara. Yon ace shes sisep 
made « clean breast of 1 she might perhay« ing She actuaily eutreaied me to forgive 
be forgiven, she scknowledged that she dui ber! Porgive ber! good God) os if | bad 
teow the women, bat could say nothing anything to forgive her 

about her Hy “coulda, she clearly meant 

* wouldnt” eo the jeweller said if was plain 
they were confederates, aad had ber lucked 4 


Neat day, after the night charg: s had been 
of at the district pol.ce-court, Mare 

3, aged teenty eight, wae indicted fur 
stealmg tree rings, value seventy Ove 
wounds, the property of Jabez Mowleson 
vy had wut left his wife all the night. 

and be bed drives with her iu ‘he cab from 
lt wee kleptomaenia the station, @ policeman ia plain cluthes 
Bome ladies could mot resist the temptation merely sitting co the box Al ibe oomrt she 
of jewelry They were not thieves in other was Bot put in the common rom eit the 
bat they stole, Nhe magpies, be. other prisvwers, Tbe wayistrate, who knew 
of the glitter, and did pot appear to Halsey, gave orders that she should bo shoen 
undersiand the wrong of 1 until they got to bis private apartment untd the case 
tate trowlde of this ort was called: and be spared ber tLe muliguity 
At this moment Halsey reterned. He was of the duck, directing ber to «it on « cha 
wan, end looked a if be bad aged ten years tm fromt of it, Halsey being pleced to the 
im toe hours; bat he was cullected “Tne right of ber, amd myrelf, wih Haleoy + mm 
is come horrible mistake,” he said, dmwing lester, tu the left, hue had ewiled saily to 
me ectte, “1 thought ot Gret Mara migh: me, au! beld out ber lite band on wreung 
heve taken ap the rings to examine them, me in the court, as !f to theuk me for not 
them ta ber pocket withoat thinking dusbting ber | suppure Il had told 

Bhe has mot been her that | bed looked heart. 
receliest thei ab. tarning from my fai besey to 


“-P 
The imepecter inquired whether the lady 
mine ()9 my pegative 


i 





hed «pect al! the nignt in consalistiion with 
Leese aad b ders, whew | had roused 
from their beds, to plan hew this unholy 





There were | 


her position, but whose featares bore no 
trace of guilt. The soomed really 
tonched, thungh he & right to be anim 
presstonable ez offic, and, when the prose 
eating attorney opeued the case, he frowned 
at him pot very lmpartially. 
The depositions were brief, The reep ct 
, od Mowleson reiterated all we knew. but | 
succeeded in eliciting the f dlowing points 
First, that Mara bad not asked to be shown 
the rings or any other trinkets, weoond, that 
| the woman who came in and «poke to Mara 
might very well have passed i a beggar, 
'bemg poorly clad; third, that Mara bad 
shown no andae precipitation in leaving the 
shop , and that oben overtaken and brought 
back she had not offered any resistance, 
verbal or otherwise, to her pockets being 
searched. This last fact was borne out by 
the puliceman, who had stated that the pri- 
eoper had at first seomed more surprised 
than slarmed at the charge, and Aad t 
held her pocket open for him to dip hia hand 
into, It was oak ¥ the ri were dis. 
covered that ber demeanor had ged, and 
that she had beoome as if orazy. 
I had purposely refrained in my cross. 
| @tamination from = “y offensive tones 
toward the jeweller. anawere in cases 
where barristers’ tongues only and not their 
hearts are in their work. I had been minute 
in my questions but conciliatory, hoping ao 
longer to get the charge wi wo by an 
appeal to sentiment, bat trusting I might 
honestly convince Mowleson that our de- 
fence was a just one, and that there had 
been no intentional theft. It seemed now 
as if my method were going to succeed 
Mowleson had been sarprised, then evidently 
dinooncerted by the bostility of all the faces 
around him aybe he hal relied upon re 
! coiving a compliment from the magistrate 
- his totegrily in not soffering the ends 
of jastioe to be defeated 
compliment, it appeared to strike him sud. 
denly that he might be doing himeelf more 
commercial harm than good by hia stab 
| bornneas and thie disquieting thought 
seomed to lead him to the reflection, that 
perhaps after all hia suspicions were up 
founded, and that the whole thing was au 
unlucky mishap. [ summed up the evi 
| denoe, addressing myself more to bina than 
to the magistrate, and pointing out with all 


' 





| show oriminal intention , that she was above 
| want, that she had more trinkets at home 


} than she ever cared to wear, and that her. 


* iate her 
n accord. 


| having unconsciously put the ri 
pooket was the only conclusion 
| anoe with charity and sense 
* Vou,” ansented the magistrate, ‘ it does 
not seem to me, Mr. Mowleson, that there 
was anything intentional here. It strikes 
me this is @ case of absence of mind.” 
Mowleson's paving-stone head appeared to 
|have come round, by degrees, and from 
| publio influence, to the same notion. He 





| the latter held good from professional in- 
| atinot, the jeweller was evidently not being 
j}awayed by him. In another minute the 


lief, rising, and preparing to escort Mara | house 
' 


'outof court. Feeling sho was about to be 
freed, she turned and beauned a look of 
thankfulness upon me. 

Then this is what happened 


recif}to unravel it, from inability to seize the 


Not getting the | 








her crime ia forcing access to an hovest pest gled moments by tenfuld the nam- 
Geots and home ander an | ber of tears and moses. He left the house 
emvaumed name, and by stories which he pre-| where Mare and be had lived and took 





to ber, was but one of many sack undetect 
ed. He ended by sentencing ber tw ten 
ad penal servitude, a+ eu ** habitual ori- 
minal. 

Arthur Halecy was not present at his 
| wifes trial, He had broken down a few wife, and to receive a letter from her, once 
days previoudy ander braiu-fever. It was I 
who defended Mara; and. when sentence 
bed been pronounced, held out my band w 
her over the dook spikes and said, 


by the governor of the penitentiary; and 
once = querter be was allowed to pay his 
wife a visit of fifteen minutes’ duration. 


“I know are innocent, and so does | The visit was conducted in this wise; there 
Arthar. ( bless you! We shall devote were two iron gates a yardapart, and between 
oar lives to discovering the truth and right them a chair where a matron sat. Halsey 


ing you.” | Came to his gate with the child, aud Mare to 
Soe answered, preasing my gend between | hers. In this way they could talk, the 
both of hers, 
** Comfort Arthar and kiss Mara for me 
' Bat do not try to discover my secret, dearcat 
friend. You will all learn it when we meet notes toeach otber containing but neo! 
in Heaven.” endearing expressions that love half their 
Her calm resignation sinoe ber commit- | soothing charm when prononneed in any 
ment for trial, and dering the trial itself, | third persou's beariug, would have been for 
had sarprised me It seemed as though, | bidder. Imagine « man meeting, ander 
now that Arthur knew who sabe was, a lvad such con litions, the woman who is wore to 
hed been romoved from her conscience al | hiw than his heart's blood! Imagine him 
mont too heavy to bear, She was no longer | secing bor shed tears, and being unable to 
the sarre woman, She betrayed a fortiiade | press her to his neart, and whisper to ber to 
| that wae amazing in « creature so frail; and | take ooarage aod bope in God! Imagine, 
as T walked sadly bome to Halsey’s sick-bed above all, the man feeling that his fellows 
after the trial which led widowed bim, '! are submitting his wife to these infernal tor- 
asked wyeelf, *‘ What terrible secret can) wents, and keeping Ler from bim through 
, there be buried in this rfliicted wouan's | no crime of hers! But this is an age of hu 
| son! #” | manity, and we talk of those barbarous 
We bad both of ua repeated the question | times when society put offenders cut of 
until our brains reeled, and our hearts were | their misery in balf a minute by killing 
crashed ; and it was from piteous inatility | them. 
There is no use in dilating on a life which 
justification which he knew must be some-| was a human adaptation of bell, I had 
| where within bis reach, if be could only dis- thought at Mara’'s trial that I should soon be 
| cover the veil which cloaked it, that Halsey | able to learn something which would throw a 
had succumbed. In the deliriam of his | light on her innocence, which I had never 
fever he oried, addressing me by my name, | coased to trust; bat two years went by. I 
** Have you got the clue? It must be am | bad made not one step out of the darkness ; 
those papers. Read them all again, and hope sickened within me. Halsey's hair 
more carefully this time!" had grayed, though he was scarcely thirty ; 
The er he meant were the newspaper | and voice was that of a broken-hearted 
reports of Mara’s first trial, ten yoars before, | man. One day be came to me and said 
whioh we had procured. We had pored over | quietly, ‘I received this morning a letter 
them together, and had learned that Mara's | from where Mera is (he never said the peni- 
account of herself, given to Halsey before | tentiary), to tell me she was ill; and I was 
their marriage, was true so faras it went. allowed to go and see her in the infirmary. 
She had invented nothing, thongh she bad | She is going to die.” 
held back some of the truth. Tous the! We remained silent some minutes. Halsey 
name of Child, ander which she bad been | pressed bis fingers over his eyes; aud hot 
married, was the only one she had a right to tears slowly trickled through them over his 
| bear; that of Hort, the name under which | hand. At length he continued, “I thank 
she had been convicted, being her natural | God for it! She will be out of ber pain soun, 
father's, which ber mother had adopted. It | Death is more merciful than men.” 
was quite true thet her mother had been **Ia it hopeless?" L faltered, dreading this 
| heartionaly decoived by her father, and that, | death, which should remove Mara before ber 
jaft-r that, Mra. Hort, being destitute, had | guiltlesaness was established. It is carious 
resumed her first trade of searstroms, It] how men will go on hoping against hope. 
was again true, that, after ber mother's "The doctor hax told me the truth,” an- 
death, Mara had met with bonevolent friends, | swered Halsey as if with gratitude. ‘ She 
ander whose roof she had remained until the may live six months; but that ia the longest. 


they could not so mach as touch the tips 
of each others fogers ; —_ Sa eae 
those 














matron listening to what they said; bat. 


| believe no wrong of her. 


| maste- of the house had fallen in love with 
| her, when, to save him against himself, she 
| hal fled. Only, instead of meeting with | 

these friends immediately upon her mothers 


of the homber, it was triamphantly rebutted | the temper f could command that there had | death, she had only been taken in hand by | 
by the rest, who were ouly valuerable on | been nothing in Mrs, Halsey’s manner ty | them after her release from the peniten 


tiary on the ticket-of leave. They had been 
| put in the way of helping her by a dis 
charged prisoner's aid society; and being 
| attracted by her aweet temper, her beauty, 

and the good reports the prison-matrona all | 
| gave of her, they had svon offered her a 

home under their roof, suspecting that she 
had notbeen so entirely guilty as appearances 
showed, and that she was perhaps more ain- | 
ned ageinst than sinning. 


We learned thone | 
rticulars from the people's own lips; bat | 

area's ight had, of course, ia a great 
| measare revoked the good opinion whish 


After I had | conferred with his attorney; and, though |had been formed of Ler—at least, ao ber 


benefactress said. ‘This lady's husband 4 
| saw in private, and he confessed with shame 
| that Mara’s grace, i and tl 





being obliged to porforus « painfal duty, bat | charge was about to be withdrawn; and I had indeed tarned hie head; and he had | 
up; besides, I have al- | already heaved a sigh of gratitade and re- | easily guessed why she bad deserted his climbed a greasy staircase with a rope balus- | 


He considered that there was some | 


| mystery about the girl; himself, he could | 


| With respect to the crime for which Mara 
| had been convicted, the circumstances were 


| of ber. 
quickly, “If you want tosee Jeasie, you must | 
for in an hour, it | 


She may be called away in eight days.’ 


It was « week, day for day, after this, that | 


I was told a woman wanted to see me. My 
researches after Jessie Mill were so well 
known, that | often received calls from vaga- 
bonds of both sezes who had known her for- 
merly, and fancied they had seen her or heard 
The present woman, however, said 


come with me at once 
might be too late. Slithery Ben has done 
for her.” 

I followed without a word, called a cab, 
got into it with the woman, and was driven 
tw a lodging-house in Seven Dials, The cab- 
man seemed by no means so re-assured about 
his safety in that — an I did, and, as 
soon as I had paid him, drove away very 
much faster than he had come. The lodging 


house was one of the lowest description, | world says.” 


haunted by crime-dyed faces, which made 


way fur me curiously, and seemed to con- | 
sider me as being from another world, though | 


none showed a disposition to molest. I 


(Dec. 14, 1872, 


softness a7 ! 

** there are some women who are bora devils, 
ead others It wee I mardered that po 
liceman; bat, as I had been good to Mas 
aod her mother im days before, in fact, be 
fore | got to know Jem, she took the marder 
on herself; because, as we knew, the judges 


| sake, who wasn't worthy to 

she swore it was her little bit 
@ Gat that had killed the Oheriey, I was 
f jose her lips by kissing ‘em, 
and to ory, ‘Don't beliove ber, my lord: it 
was me that did it!’ 


< 
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| ovuldn t have borne; for I loved Jem 


It was of no use to waste time in re 
proaches. “You can repair some of the 
evil yo have done, if you will swear all you 
bavo just said before a magistrate aud wit. 
Denes, 

* Go and fetch ‘em,” she marmured, sink- 
ing beck on her matiress; * bat be quick 
about it; and you needn't be afraid about 
bringing Cuarleys. They may teke me to 

| the prison, if they like. I should die more 
comfortably there.” And once again this 
being, who had once been a womaa, laughed 
| bidevusly. 


! VL 
In the present rous condition of our 

law, a person who not committed an of- 
fence, and been imprisoned for it, can only 
be discharged, on proof of hia innocence, 
by a pardon from her majesty, forgiving 
him for that offence which he has not com- 
mitted. 





prison infirmary, 
| Arthur knelt down, and, bowing 
over his wifes band, said with hamble 
adoration, ‘‘ We know your secret, Mara.” 
| Her poor sweet dying face lit up with the 
| last splendid radiance which the sun some- 
| times sheds over the evening of a day which 
has been cloudy and full of storms. Nhe 
| twined her arms round her basband's neck, 
and round her child's, and whispered to 
; them both, ** You will forgive me, Arthur, 
| fur not having told you all. Bat Jessie bad 
| been good to us, when nobody else had 
| and to suffer a few years in her stead as a 
retarn for that, was not too much. Bat I 
think now I ought to have told you all when 
we were going to be married; for you are 
| the kindest, noblest soul in the world, and 
you would have forgiven me, I feel. Only 
the word prisun sounds so dreadful that I 
was afraid that I should lose your love, dear, 
dear buy, if I pronounced it; aud to have 
| lost your love would have killed me. Those 
people at that little sea-place had frightened 
me by their coldness, and I felt so friend- 
1 ae 
Her breath was failing; but, after a 
| pause, she kissed the little Mara, and nestled 
her head on Arthur's shoulder. ‘ Arthor, 
| dear, as little Mara grows up, you will teach 
her this, won't ? that if she ever meets 
| with any one is quite abandoned-— quite 
| oa I was till you took me—she is to make a 
friend of ber, and not listen to what the 


| 
| 


eae 


Niagara Falls Without Water. 
On the 20th of March, 1848, the river 
presented a remarkable non. There 
is no record of a similar one, por bas it been 


ter. The woman threw open a door, and, | 9). in i 
showing me the squalid form of a woman with | renewing hg My 4 by - a a > 


a bandaged bead on a mattress, said, ‘* That's 
Jessie Mill. 
Slithery Ben t'other night. He floored her 


To the left of me, and within the bar, be- | these, On her mother’s death Mara bad gone | with a bottle; and it didn't look much at the | 


| hind whieh stood the public, there bad been | to live with a fellow-seamstress, named Jessie | time, but now the doctor says she's going to | 


sitting a woman, dressed plainly, but with 
great neatness. She had cold featares and 
| keen eyes, and she appeared to buld some 


official position, for her place was one where | Jem Raff, she bad taken to receiving and | self on ber elbow and looked at me; it was | 


solicitors usually sat. It seemed to me that 


I had seen her before in other courts; and 1) 
had » notion she was a prison matron. Once | 
or twice daring the case I had noticed her | 


lean forward, and try to get a view of Mara’s 


| Mall. 


This girl bad been well behaved at | 
first; bat having become the wistress of a 
oard- sharper, welsher and cracksman, named | 


concealing property stolen by him, A great | 
jewel robbery having been traced to Jem, 
the detectives had at length succeeded in dis. | 
covering his connection with Jessie Mill; 
and, having been informed of his usual | 


die of it. Jens, here's the gentleman; and 
there ain't no Charley with bim.” 
The figure ou the mattress propped her- 


a countenance devoid of all feminine ex- 
vression. Drink and crime had unsexed | 
er; yet it was said she bad been pretty | 
once! ! 
“Tm caring about the Charleys,” 


she | 
features; but Mara being on a line with | hours for visiting her, they had lain in wait anewe with an effort at a hoarse langb ; 


' ber, and in some degree screened by me, she 
head not succeeded. Just as | had risen, 


for him one evening; and whilat he, Jensic, | 
and Mara Hort ( eactnhosnnen next Jessie's) | 


' however, persuaded that everything was at | were at tea in the latter's room, « policeman | 


, an end, this woman stood up again, and | 
leaned right forward. Thad just tu:ned to | 
| Mara, and was smiling back the thankful | 
look she bad cast me, when in one second ber 
features grew fixed into appalling rigility, | 
jae if petrified. She half rose, as if going 
| to fly, then sank back overwhelmed, and 
, trembling from bead to foot as though in an 
ague. I faced round, and saw a amile ft 
, ever the cold woman's thin lips, She whis- 
pered to a policeman, ' 

The polioeman, with an amazed expres- 
sion, sad, ** Yoor worship, the head matron 
of the Venitentiary, 1 in court, and 

says she can klentify the lady. ° 

A thunderbolt falling through the roof) 
could net have occasioned a more general 
start, out tp an tostant there was a lull. All 
eyes turped toward the matron; aud one 
could have heard a raindrop fall 

“I request that the matron may be 
aworn, | demanded, scarcely Knowing what , 
I waid 

Ihe matron was sworn, and advance: to- | 
ward Mara, into whose almost death like 
face she gazed an instant without emotion 

** This ts Mara Hort,” she said. “She was 
committed fur trial about ten years ago, on 


berg concerned ip a 
The grand jary retur 
counts; but ashe was only convicted of man- 
slaughter, and sentenced to seven years’ 
penal servitade, Sue underwent five years 
of her penalty, avd was liberated about five | 
years ago on a thoket.of-leave 


reat jewel robbery 


Feeling as though I were half-paralyzed,1 as, ber child and herself, to give ber own | pected me of something. 


tarned to support Mara; bat I bad to give 
my assistance to ber husband. Halsey ‘had 


me 
staggered bolt upright, bad battled away the ase 3° aan tortaro, worse than slow fire, Then it would have been fifteen 


had buret the door open. Jem had escaped | 
oat of the window, which was a top one on | 
the roof. The policeman had tried to dart | 
in parsuit; but Mara Hort had struck bim 
from bx. hind on the bead with a poker, as be 
was half through the window; and this had | 


' cansed bim to lose his balance and fall over 


the roofs parapet into the street, where he 
had been killed by the fall. Nobody bad seen 
Mara strike the blow ; but when the second 
policeman (who should have been by the side | 
of the frst when the latter broke the door 
open, but who had lagged behind) entered 
the room, the crime bad been committed 

Mara, however, charged herself with the | 


and yet somehow, at the sight of a stranger | 
above her spbere and pale, a ray of woman's | 
modesty lit up her face; and she drow her | 
ragged counterpane so as to cover her ema- | 
ciated throat. | 

**Yon've been asking for me,” she went | 
on: “its about Mara. Where ia she ’” 

** Tn prison,” 

** What, you've not got her out yet?” And 
she appeared astonished. 

** How should we have got ber out ?” 

**T thought yon swells could have got her 
out long ago.” (Here she laughed ina ram- 
bling way.) ‘Money does everything It | 
ld had some when I was born, I shouldn't 
be here now, Well, it was I that stole the 
rings; bat Ill tell you bow it happened. I 
met Mara one day in the streets, looking rich ; | 


murder, and completely exonerated her and I asked her to give me money for old fel- 

friend. On her box being searched, jewelry lowship's sake. I didn't threaten to dog ber, | 
stolen by Jom Raff was found in it; and she | mind that, I owed her already more | 
was arraigned on the double charge of wil- | than I could pay her back, unleas I were to | 


ful murder and complicated in a robbery, | 
Jeanie Mill being only indicted on the lesser 

connt of receiving stolen goods. 
jury found a trae bill against Mara Hort; 


The grand | again; but the fourth time, when I'd come 
to watch for ber gojng ont, to see if I 


do for her what she'd done for ! 


me ; 
Well, she gave me money, and Goh co tolee 


but the petty jary convicted her only of | couldn't get a lamp sam from ber to take | 


wanslanghter, because of ber youth and 
beauty, 4 was said. People also ramored 
that the same causes had 
the judge when he sente: 


even some scandal on the subject. 


bad written virtaous leadin, iclon. 

These items constituted ah we conld learn, 
for Mara would add nothing tothem. Her 
husband and I both cahestel 


version of the atrocious history ; 
though our supplications must have put 





jewellers shop. 
robably moved could follow ber in, and lay hold of some- | 
ber t) #0 little thing whilst the man was serving her, it | 
the oherge of murdering a policeman, and | a seven yoars' penal servitude; and therewas would save me the trouble of begging. 
A few looked through the window, and set eyes 
@ true bill on both journalists who had not seen Mara, and a lot of rings: so I walked in; and whilst | 
could consequently remain Seeteeee, | the man was lifting me down a clock, I whip- | 
a 


me out of the country, I saw her go tos 
Then I thought tbat if I 


up three of hoops so quickly that 
m blessed if Mara herself saw me do it. 
Bat, when that man tarns round, what does | 


her, in pity for | be do bat stare at me, so that I knew he sus. | 
Then I into a 
but, nic; for! knew, if he missed rings, | 
‘d follow me out and have qaodded. 
years for 


airs moment with bis henda, and had ther stantly ed that the scoret was me, at least; for the Charieys have been | 
{alien heavily forward senseless. vot hers; aad that besides, if she did «peak, wan me for somé time about other 

“Arthur!” orted Mara, @ herself | all that she alone could say would not servo | things. If I could have put back the rings 
on bis body, and wailing with an ber. Halsey and I then set sarselves to find | into the tray, I'd have done it ; bat I could'nt ; 
accent whieh froze one to the werrow from | Jeesie Mul and Jom Raff; but the former, his eye wouldn't have let my band get so near | 
ite saperbaman anguish—‘ Arthur, I swear bad been conricted at the same time as the counter asan inch. So I the | 
by our obild that | was innocent! They Mare of receiving stelen goods, aud had rings into Mara's pocket, which it wasn't diff. 


sentenced me to prison, but I hed dame no- , 
thing. There's a seoret I can't disclose. Ar. | 
thar, speek to me!" 

¥. 

There were two people who continued to | 
believe in Maras ber husband 
andl. The rest of the world felt et most | 
pity; and there was probably joy ica Sand. | 
teach that the euspt ot all ihe Lh 








the jewellers the evening before, and that | usual enlightened view of the whole affair, | 


| The ring assumed a new - | 
ton the moment Mara had —. 
vious conviction for felony. She was com- | 


been 
meat only. Jem Raf had got clear away 
_The police coald give as no clue to their 
whereabouts. We searched the Whitechspe! 
slums, croas-questioned thieves, made the 
acqusintance vf all those bad charactors 
who might be colonizing African wastes for 
us, if the government did not prefor to keep 
them a# curiosities to show tue stranger 
bat, search of question a+ we would, we. 
heard nothing of Jem or his hooest mistress, 
who seemed to have melted into space. It 
was them that Helsey, who had beeu worn 
away to the shadoe of bis farmer aclf, broke 
down; and, shortly after, the trial took 


pace. p! 


Halsey was many weeks Tecovering ; bet 


condemned to a few months imprison. | cult for me to do, as Iwas pert ber. I 


Fl 


they wouldn't suspect a lady like her.” 
she paused to gasp, and moased, ** Ob, 
poor head '” 

“And the murder ten years ago?” I in- 
quired 


“Ab! bas Mara told you about that ?” she | 


E 
< 


| 
| 
{ 


asked, not excitedly, bat with a dull glare in 


** She has kept your secret entirely,” I re- 
ied quietly. 
A fiusb rose to the womas's coloriess face: 


and out into the Canadian 
ef Goat Island, out beyon 


| jast above the brin the : 
eo eS Sane were 
abroad, ing the 


Erie was very thick. This was loosered 


Uke get bandying words with | around the shores by the warm days of early 


Spring. During the day a stiff easterly wind 
moved the whole field up the lake. About 
sundown the wind suddenly sround 


| aud blew a gale from the West. This brought 


the vast tract of ice down again with such 
tremendous force that it filled the neck of 
the lake, and the outlet, so that the outflow 
of the water was greatly impeded. Of course 
it only needed a very short space of time for 
the falls to drain off the water below Biack 
Rock. The consequence was that, when we 
arose in the moruing at Niagara, we found 
that our river was near! ai The 
American channel had dw to a re- 
spectable creek. The British channel look- 
ed as though it had been smitten with « 
quick consum , and was fast 
away. Far op the head of (oat Islard, 
ida, the water 
was gone, as it was aleo from the lower end 
d the tower. The 
rocks were bare, black and forbidding. Tue 
roar of Niagara bad subsided almvst to a 
moan, The scene was desolate, and but for 
its novelty, and the certainty that it would 
change before many bours, would have been 
gloomy and saddening. Every person who 
has visited Niagara will remember a beautiful 
jet of water which shoots up out of the 
water about forty rods sm uth of the outer 
Sister in the great rapids, called, with a sic- 
lar contradiction of terms, the ‘ Leeping 
took.’ 

The writer drove a buggy from near the 
head of Goat Island out to a point above and 
near to that jet. With a log-cart and four 
horses be bad drawn from the outside of the 
outer island a stick of pine timber, hewed 
twelve inches syusere and forty feet long. 
From the top of the middle island +*: 
drawn a larger stick, hewed on one side aud 
sixty feetlong. There are few places on the 


ca 

that had never before been exposed to mor- 

tel eyes. The writer went some distance &P 

the shore of bay Bey om ree 
muddy bottom lay bare. 

qqueepe of the waters lasted all the day, 
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Dec. 14, 1873.) 


THE NEW CLERK. 


Jenkins met Smith, his senior partner, at 


the deput, who had been absent on « tour. 
** Hows business?” inqoired the latter. 
** All right, got a new clerk.” 


** Got a pew clerk, eb? Where is Jones!” 
** Dsobarged him. An idle, extrevagant 


ae toy the new one won't do 


" and 
any bette. Detahann. gambling, late bours, 


fast horees—that's the way with them all.” 
And Smith groaned. 


Jenkine's eye twinkled. He well knew 
the peculiarities of his good-hearted but eo- 


centric bachelor 


“Ww the new clark don} drink nor 
gamble, I'm certain of that, bas thas 


far been very attentive and industrices.” 
“Thus far? Oh, yes. Wait a month. 
New brooms clean.” 


“Ob, well, if the new clerk don't suit 


you, you can send the clerk adrift, that's all. 
] took ber—a'm—the new olerk on trial.” 
Mr. Smith stared at his partner. 
al the new rk bas « name, 
he remarked, dryly. 


“Ob, yon. Her—that is to say the new 
clerk's name is Gardner. Bat here we are.” 

A» was bis usual custom, Mr. Smith went 
through the store, past the array of clerks 
on either side of the counter, without 
glancing either to the right or left. But 
when he reached his private office, at the 


farther end, he through the glass 
door, which was so situated that 
see all that was on in the store 

As bis upon the occupant of « 


Smith rubbed his eyes and ~ ak ge 


* Why, it's a woman!” he excl , with 


an air of incredality and borror.” 
**| abould say it was,” said Jenkins, coolly, 
“and a confoundedly pretty one at that.” 
Swith gave his partner a of virt 





: 
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H 


of dignity, *‘ that! 

the young lady to remain anti I 
fiud some situation for ber more in sc 
cordance with her sex.” 


z* 


Jenkina, dryly, ‘ especially taking into con- 
sideration that she does ber work better 


than any clerk we ever had, and less pay, | 

# | “I will send np some this afternoon,” 
Smith was by no moans the ogre he seem. | he said. rt bas some apes in 
ed. Aside from his prejudices he was a sen- | ber 
sible, kind-hearted man. Georgiana was not 
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He had it. His housek was about to 


leave; he would offer Miss Gardner the | 


situation —and then. 

Having formed this resolution, hie next 
step was to request the young lady's pre- 
sence in his private office, a summons that 


= pe obeyed. 
situation of housekeeping in « juliet home, 


like mine, for instance, would be preferable | 

- | into his company — 
| “Stop!” I eried, my passion in a white 
| mn by this time. * You have insalted and 
} 


“Perhaps, in some reapecta, it might,” 
said Georgiana, coloring at this abrupt in- 
any and the look which acoompanied it. 

as the old gentleman abut to make ber 
an offer? 

But bis next words relieved her of this ap- 


“* My housekeeper in about to leave me, 
and I should be glad to have you supply her 





indignation. 


“ r. Jenkins, this is no place for a wo- 


man 

“Think not? Now it strikes me she fits 
the place very nicely.” 

* Toe ae Fy oo Sam is the 
sanctuary of 

Tois was a pet observation of Mr. Saith, 
which he had read sowewhere, and which be 


** Bat suppose abe hasn't any / 

This was a poser, and in his efforts to sar- 
mount it, Mr. Smith got excited. 

*Hesnt any?’ Why, sir, she must—sabe 
ought to have one.” 

* Very trne. Ia fact, so confident am | 
on this point, that I have thought of offerivg 
her win. —or, at least, to share it with her. 


** Mr. Jenkins, this ia not a fit subject for | 


jest.” 

‘It's a serious matter, I know; so on the 
whole, perhaps I had better think it over 
awhile longer, Besides, there is no knowing 
if she would accept my offer, together with 
the incambrance that goes with it.” 

** Jenkins, ' returned Suith, severely, ** will 
you cease trifling and attend to the basinenss 
ia hand? = This woman must go.” 

Very well; you told me you wanted a 
clerk who was faith(al aod indastrions, toast 
didu t spend bis salary, and all be could steal, 
on fast horses and the hke, and | got you 
one. Its an easy matter to send her of." 

** OF course it is,” rejoined Smith, bright- 
ening at the suggestion. *‘*Jast tell her she 


dves not exactly suit, and that we sba'nt | - 
Sgeued at the parlor door, hearing voices | 
| inside, and thinking there might be callers | with them ia to be admitted to the moat ex- 
| elusive circles. Aunt Diana 


need her after to-day.” 
** Bat she does suit me; and if you ere 








Georgiana's face grow very red, and ber 
mouth dimpled with the smiles that she 
strove vainly to suppress. 

**You are very kind, sir, but the fact is 
Mr. Jenkins has spoken to me first.” 

“Mr. Jenkins?” 

** You, sir, He asked me to be his house- 
keeper, and I said I would.” 

** Bat, my child, Mr Jenkins in a young 


| —~it would not be proper for to 
cousidered a chnoher in such en argawent. _ — La YF 


keep house for him. Now with me it is dif- 
ferent.” 
And Georgiana inwardly agreed with him. 


| Im fact, there was all the difference in the 


world for ber 
**But be asked me to be his wife as well 


| as honacheepeor.” 


* O.0-0-h!" 

Smith's first feeling wan that of intense 
astonishment, his uext of quite as strong 
chagrin. Bat it all ended in an emotion of 
thankfulness that he had not committed 
him-elf. 

His disappointment, however, oould not 
have rankled very deeply, for he attended 
the wedding with smiliog tranquillity, the 
ceremony that transformed hie new clerk 
into the happy wife of his fortanate partner, 
Jenkins. 


— 


MY REVENGE. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATULDAY BYSNING POST, 
BY EBEN E. REXFORD. 


not suited, all you have got to do is to tell | whom I did not care to meet. 


” 


her a 
** You hired her.” 


her without some good cause.” 

‘No matter,” retarned Smith, indiffer- 
ently; ** 1 can discharge her. I think I am 
equal to that much.” 

Jenkins, who had left the room, put his 
head back a minute later. 

** Bet you a hundred dollars you dont do 


it 

With this parting shot he disappeared. 

Now Smith bad a nervous borror of women 
—as his partner well knew, especially young 
woueo—and never spoke to one if he coul 
help it. 

Hid it been a man be would have known 
what to say, and experienced no difficulty in 
saying it, bat & woman was quite anotber 
thing. 

But his partner's last words had touched 
his pride, and, sammoning all bis resolu- 
tion, he walked in. 

Bat bis courage failed him as he came 
Opposite the desk where she sat, and he passed 
b., ylancing sidewise at the a conscivusr oc- 
cupant, who did not lft ber head as he ap- 
proached. 

Attwer speaking to a olerk in the farther 
end of the room, be walked slowly back to 
where the young lady sat, and who, as he 
paced, ramed » pair of soft blue eyes, shoot- 
log # bewildering glance in Smith », that he 
frit to the toe of his boot. 

** Mixe—Mise—” be stammered. 

*‘ My name is Georgiana, ' said the young 
laly, wauling. ‘Some call me George fur 
short.” 

* Well, Miss George—Georgiana, I am 
afraid yon will fiod your situauen rather 
Gupleasaut " 

Not at all, sir. On the contrary, I find 
it very pleasant and comfortable.” 

**Atew—but I fear you will hardly be 
equal to the discharge of its duty.” 

“I bope not. If you will rum your eye 
over the balance-sheet you will find ever) - 
thing correct,” 

With a desperate hope that there would be 
something auiag, Smith did so, but was dis 
appointed. ; 

a _ you have no fault to find?” said 
the clerk, rather anxicasly, oa perceiving 
that he hesitated. 

“You area woman—" 

Here, whether abashed by a sadden dis- 
play of dimples on the pink cheeks, that 
grew more pink at this rather unnecessary 
assertion, Swith came to an abrapt paass. 

At this the smiling face settled inty ab ex- 
Pression of deware gravity. 

“I mast plead guilty to the charge of 
being a woman. But thongh it may be » 
wisfurtane, it can scarcely be called a fault; 
at avy rete itis one fur which | am pot m - 
8 ¥erable,” 


‘You misanderstand me, ma'am. What 





I meaut to say was, that there are certaty | 
dates couaeered with your «five, sach a) 
Opening the ature, guiog ww the portoff e, | bad 


ete, which yuu caunut very well perfor u.” 


“I mware yuo, sir, thet I lke Luibing | 


better than an vocastousnl @slk iu the vpeu 
Sir Aud as te opening (be store. apd #4erp- 
Jog and dusting 1 duu t kuow why it eboaid 


be harder to perform thet office fur a sore | 


th A ideret.cu 
“0 fora bucss. I claim bu cousere 0s aid Usliads that uy mothe f bas, #ome- 


} Maw, seid Mex. “1 ww sure you will fiud 


for wy sex,” reenmed the yuuug lady, cant- 
ing a reproaebfal ylance at the perp ted 
cvuntevante of her eupluyer, “but L ak 
in common jastice, thet you will not dis 
charge me simply beeeu-c | am a wowan 
Mattering a divel«imer of rowe kind, he 
hardly kuew what, 8 with beat « sadden re- 
treat to bis own roous, @ seming bold front 


| of Max Rathven. 
“And for that reason I won't discharge | through me at the suund of it. It wana plea. | from her being intimate with un. 
sant thing to know that some one cared | other night she came up to my mother-in- 
*nhe believed she had met her | 
at Saratoga.” Bhe didnt feel quite like 
claiming we aa her piece natil sho was sure 


| she, 
| how Mra. Rathven felt about it. “1 am 








** Where is Mies Janet?” asked the voice 


enongh for you to inquire afier you. 

** She went out shopping, I believe, didn't 
Lucia?” said Aunt Diana. 
**I think she did,” anawered Lucia more 
dutifully than trathfally, I thought. 


That was always the way. If any one | 


came and chauced to ask for me, 1] was 
always out or indisposed. Judging from 
what Aunt Diana used to tell ber visitors 


about me, | was sick balf the time, aud | 


yedding about the other half. 

My cheeks flashed up hotly that morning, 
to bear them telling Max Ruthven I was out 
when they kuew better. If there was any 
one | cared for it was Mr. Ruthven, because 
he had always been kind to me; and kind- 
ness was sowething rare evoayh in my life 


im contact with it. 


have copoluded the 





| Fe cas ." 
| 


Bat be determined to proceed cantiously. 


at I wes going & remark wea,” re-| ‘These callas are superb,” Max said, | 
Smith, quite an unnecessary as- bending over « vase of flowers standing on 
table “ What are your favorite flowers, 


Janet?” 


| Janet! my faoe wee as red asany rose. He 
i ' had never called me that before. A thrill of 
“ Very kind and considerate of you,” said pleasare woke am echo in my heart that vi- 


brated long after he was gone. 


“IT bardly keow,” I anewered. ‘* White 


rosea, I think.” 


Miss Lacia?” 
“Oh, don't take the 


ute the door closed after him Aunt 
opened her batteries on me. 
“Janet Stafford, lam ashamed of you, 


she began. “* Ove would think you were en- 
geeré S &. Ruthven. I've ne doubt you'd 
uke to be! Here you have tried your best 
| to monopolize his attention, knowing that 
he came to see Lacia, and knowing, too, that 
he has been paying his attentions to her for 


some time. 


“I waen't aware that his visits here had 
| amy particular significance,” said I. 

“Any one ovuld see that be came here 
with a partionlar object in view,” said Aunt 
Diana, looking y at Lacia, “ In- 
stead of being grateful for all we have done 
for you, you try to win away ber suitor. 
| You know that to be the trath, too, or 
Gardner, don't you think the | face wouldn't color ap so. He only asks for 
you out of mere politeness, bat you take ad- 
vantage of that politeness and furce yourself 


” 


me lon b 
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between you in any way. If Max Ruthven 
was here he would tell you the same.” 
ble to assert the 


listener, I forgot my cane and came back 
for it, and I am glad now that I heard what 
Ibave. I assure you, Mra. Doune, my in- 
tentions are the same now that the ve 
ever been toward “rage daughter. have 

@ purpose of pn 


come here with t 
Janet Stafford for my wife. Only now an 


then conld I succeed in seeing her. You 
have kept us apart as much as possible. I 
ask you now, Janet, to be my wife. I love 
you. Can you trust yourself aud your fu- 


tare happiness to me ?” 


For snswer I put my bands in his, and 
burst into tears. He loved me. That was 
all I cared for then. I was not alone in the 
world any longer. I had some one to lean 
upon. Never, till that moment, had I known 


how much I cared for Max Ruthven. 


“IT want you to come home with me at 





| law and said * 





onee,” he wad. ‘* My mother will give you 
a cordial welcome. I cannot leave you here.” 


| We were married, Max and I, and I am se 
beppy. 
| have head ench a aweet tit-for-taton Aunt 
| Diana and Lacia. The Rathvena are mem- 
bera of the very hest society, and have old 
| ariatocratic blood in them. 


presume apon her relationship to me, and 
A pleasant thrill weut | claim the advantages which would result 
Bo the 


Mra. Donne” she added. 


“Mra Doane:” said Mra. Rathven, 
thongbtfally. * 1 do not remember meeting 
you, { think. Janet, my dear, shall we visit 


the conservatory ?” 


Ob, bow discomfited Aunt Diana looked! 
| Of course Mra Rathven world not have 


wade that kind of a remark to anybody else. 


ee - 


NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


Tar Fuwrnar or Horace Garery —The 
to be appreciated thoroughly when | came | faneral of Horace Greeley took place De- 
cember 4, in New York. The services were 


** Toey don't want me in the way,” I said, | held in the Charch of the Divine Paternity, 


bitterly. *‘1M tarn the tables on them, ' and the funeral addresses were delivered by 


and opened the parlor door and went in 


Kev Dr. Chapin and Rev, Henry Ward 


** Gued-morning, Miss Stafford, ' said Max | Beecher. Awong the mourners were the 
Rathven, with a flash of pleasure, I thought, | President and Vice President of the United 


in his handwome eyes. “1 have jast been | 


inquiring for you.” 


States, the Vico President elect, the Post- 
master General and Sroretary of War, the 


"I thought you were out,” said Aunt | Chief Jn-tice of the United Staten, the Go- 


Diana. 


deringly. ** You kuow you wid me to dust 


the dining-room, and I've been busy there | 


all the morniwy * 


Aunt Diava looked ominously stern. 1 | 


b yan to see a storm brewing. 
Bat then I was used to rtormy weather 
Calwe were a rare exception in my life. 


I want you to ning fur me,’ Max said, aud the flays half-nsaated The interme. ‘ The GUIDE ie sow pabliched a ARTERLY PY 
Opening sume masic upon the prano. “I | was in Green - 00d Come tery Cents pays tor the year, four gumberr, whieh le nat 
bappened into a muric-sture yesterday, and Tue Pactric Rasteoap —The Pacifie Rail. | "fe curt. Those who afterward send money 
Cawe acruss nowe vld editivvs uf * Auniev | rosd thinks it can defy the anows thie win- | Yt *moent of One dedian oF wore lor Sewde tay sien 
the Banks o' Dee,’ and ‘ Within a Mile o' | ter, even if they are as severe as those of | Orter Pwemty-Ave couts worth extra the price gab 


Edinburo Town,’ and knowing how well 
yuur voice was adapted fur such songs, I got 
them, and have breught thew with we 
Miss Lacia will play the accompaniment, I 
aw sore.’ 

**f mast beg to be exoused,” ssid Lacia, 
loftily. ‘I uever could play with Janets 
singivg.” a 

** Lean play my own accompaniments,” | 


| vernor and Governor elect of Nee York, the 
** Why, no,” I replied, louking at her won. | 


Governor of New Jersey, Senators | ran- 
ball, Behars, Conkhn aod Fenton, General« 
Boeridan aod Baboock and a host of other 
military avd civie «ficers, besides distin- 
gnised citizens, axe olationa, clnba. ete. 
Nearly all the stores slong the route of the 


| procession were clmed, em'l+ms of mourn. | 
in , 


were numerons, the bella were tulle: 


What shall 1 send you, 


trouble to send any- 

thing,” said Lucia, coldly, “I don't want 
mother) conservatory robbed fur me, 
Pretty soon he went away, and the min- 
Diens 


your 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


The Serenity of the Dying. 


It has so happened that I have seen many 
men and women die. Without design or 
dixpesition on my part, 1 have very many 
times been present whee sick persons were 
ebbing to eternity. I have eeen many mee 
and women, wg and old, cultivated an: 


igmorant, o x and heterodos, in the 


to marry bim. 


\ “RELA ANT COI RWC and “ILLUSTRATED 
Pook OF WONDERE,* ante 15 conte 


ENRY CAPT. 


OF GENEVA, 


a tbeant'fal aeewrtaent af Watches end 
Trevelling ( lorka, of ble own make, at 


Ho, 23 Union Square, Rew York 
K. LOUPPR, Agent, 


WEBSTER'S PATENT 


BUTTON-HOLE WORKERS, 


Petcated June O17, 18Tt. 
sled Geet premiam af the Amencen Inetitute, | 
and Maryland lostitate Faire, ini! 


ir 
last moments; and, as « rale, all of them | 


' oe 40 40 


i 
F 
: 
; 
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ST Ongbt a strong boy to be paid a weebly 
bar 
An Eesay on Man — A woman's attempt 





RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
Thirty cents a line for the fret insertion. 
Twenty cents for each additional insertion. 
6 Payment be required in advance. 


GBF ADVERTIFEMENT OF 
‘ 
PITTSBURGH BUPPLY ©CO. 





MUSIC GIVEN AWAY. 


Tro copies al NEW MUBIC, with 


t 


nateral, Address 
W. I, TODD, 6 Nerth Ninth Btreet 
Philadephia. 


“% 





To be intimate 





thought to 





| have cure d hound 





Wonderful Toy Attachment for Pianos. 


Charme tnanl wate figures to dance t+ the maeic 
Price, 62, 83, 8. Liberal disc cunt to the trade. Send 
for cireuiare to GL. WOLD & BRO, 420 Bleventh 


street, Washington, D.C, dhe laa 


Tyo THE KOITOR OF THE BATUMDAY 

EVENING POST, Rereemen Face os T have 
& positive Care for Consamy*ton and all IMeorter= oF 
the Thros? and Lange; by ite nee in my p ection | 
and wil give 61000 for a cane it 
will not beneAt = Ine so strong te my faith, Twi! 
send a sample free to any enffersr addressing me 
Viease show thie letter to any one saffering from 
| these diseases, Faithfully Vonrs, 


Du. T. F. BURT, 206 Broadway 
deteat New Vork., 


] [' “BAND’s CALAINED MAGNESIA |e 
tree from anp'essent taste, and three thes the 


strength of the common Ca clined Mavnecta. 


‘The World's Fair Medal and foor Firet Preminw 
Sliver Medale have been awarded it, an belng the bert 
in the market, For eale by the Dray gists and country 


sturekrepers, and by the manufactnrer, 
THOMAS J, HUBBAND, 
deeT 1M Phettadetphin, 








Me pit FOR 
— ahs NAY), 2A 


last. Over the mountainn it bas raised its | {* the Guide, 


| track for one handred miles from one to | 
| seven feet, so that the winds will keep it 


clear. Soo sheds over the track have been 
bnilt for an aggregate distance of fifteen 


miles; the snow ferces have been extended 


to eighty wiles, and the monster snow 
a of a wei,bt of thirty-five tons are 
»ailding to open the blockades that may, in 


said, and sat down to the piauo, resolved to | spite of all the rest, come from lung and 


do wy best. Lacia could not sing atall. 1 


koew that she envied me my full, clear | 


soice, acd I liked to display it for ber beve fit. 
Aud then, Max Kuthven wanted we tu sing, 
aud I was ouly tuo gled to be able to effurd 
pleasure to vue who bad been sv hind ty me 
es he bad, in many little ways. 

1 savy the beautiful old Soutch songs with 


j all the expression | cvult give thew, aud I 
loved thew: su well that after the first verse I 


furyut any ove Was liskLing, sud sebK be - 
cause I loved thew. 

“| mever beard any ene sing them es 
beautifully an you du,” Maa said, eben ' 
Buisbed thew. * J could 1 ten forever, 
be added, w @ tone py low that Leither 
Lacie wor Aunt Diaua could catch wht be 
wasnoyiny | was cuusctous of « hitters 
use odve Gasbicg inte wy chek aud sow 
that Auut Diusbe's ees Were Wekching we 
cliw ly. 

Lam going to bring you a bhwk of old 


ae yreet wany heme io it.” ‘ 
“Thank yoo; I wish you would, T said. 
“1 Ee old supgs so mwoch. Toere sem: to 
be suwething of the obsrw abvut them that 
chngs to yellow old leco.” > 
“A very poctioal fares,” sneered Lacia, 
on abeuld taru poet, depet 


a be met his partuer's wqauing ee, bat | s. Pesbsps | shail, some dey,” T avewered. 


With an inward oupesciousness that be had 
been ova pletely rumted hy the enemy. 


} * Tu thet case | ebail be happy to erite your 


* Gow, ?' sand Jenkins, with vouebslance | bin, sagty Se home I er J yed their ve x- 


Dot provebing 
“Weil, no, not t-.dey. What the deuce 
@° sm pinning at?’ M 
* Oh, 1 othirg— nothing at all,” responded 
Jer bus, throwing bimeelf back ia bix char, 
Sud regarding: \ently « fly om the ociling. 


Aunt Dieve b: ivled. 
ation, elwougs 1 ould ~ew thet | should 
each a keture when M-x Ruthven vas 


| goue. 1 bao get used ebuugh v the wig Ds uf 


@ Vere storms 

Loxpon In Danxwras.— Most of the stokers 
employ: d by the Ludom gas companies are 
bow on a strike. The companies show no 
dixposition to conerde to toe demands of 


| the stokers, and the latter announce that 


they are determined not t» resame work ontil 


their compauiois whose discharge gave nae | 


j Perms adurver 


to the strife, are taken back 
Large portions of the ety have been in 
darkuens for several vights, the gas having 
teen extinguish d in many erections The 
inbab tents are filled with oonsterpation and 
dread, eud the irritation ageinet the strike:s 
la Very geveral. 
———_— —— 


te beve a poodle dyed to mateh the eat Ir 


that fa-bion prevatl+, the dug departwent of 


mauy of onr wealthy citizens ©-ta>isbinents 
will he pretty ext naive 


& It hax been dmoovered that the Jenn- 


Arensen of Paria are wore given to anieide 
thes apy other class, aud ia +ighty emht 
cases vut of ove bacdred they druwn tuew- 
aciven They stick t» water. 


S@ This is a newly-iuvented awindle : — 


A “plein wau” in a car or a crowd sad lenly 
finés a gold ring inthe dict A bystander 
Jouks at the riog. pronounces the wan locky, 
aud the mug sorth $10 of $15, Of course 


* plain mau” wants tv eel) it, and will take 


@5 «He Sods « bayer, eho soun dwoovers 
that be is wuld to the amvunt of veerty oli 
Lix |e ventment. 


&@® The Vorrvit Pree Pres saws that when 


& Otew porsly remerks that ** Heaven belps 
thuse eho brip them-elve~,' it ma ween at 


» coming swru Ww be quite @ weather tempt tw throw the Tesponsibility fur po- 


| prophet. 


litesl thieving upon Heaven. 





x 4 rile maeeia, 
\\* Premier Artiste 


C@ The latest thing mm ledi-w fashions is | 





The January Number le beaatitu', giving plane 
for making Maral Memes, Designs for Dining 
Table Dererationn, Vilndew tCiardens, Ao , 
and coptaining a mass of information jovaluatle to 


the lover of fawere, One Huodred ant Pitty pag: « 


on Ave tinted paper, come Five tHandeod Bag: avin, « 


and aepeth Colered Plate and Chrome 

the Firet PAiion of Dawe SURED lMolRaND | 

iloted ia Kuyl.eh aod German, and ready to send out 
JAMES VICK, Rochester, N.Y 





no-sowt! 


$250 A MONTH, $250. 


WE WART 10,090 AGENTS, 
MALE OR FEMALE, 


To make the ah ewe emoant «cling RAIDE™® Com. 
BINATION NEPULE CASK AND PORIR Mos. 
| NAIF ‘Tue an artic eet aheclate pecemeity «ith | 


every lady, and paye alarge prot, For Cinciar wo « 


PECTS RGH RUPPLY Oo 


deltme Piette arh, 
re R. DULLARD, 

as \ ’ ots 

Ve r CHESTNUT &T 


Inventor of the celebrated GOSSAMEK VAN " 
LATING WIG aod ELASTIC BAND TOUPACES 
[uetructions to enehle Latics and Genthemen u 


Geernre (heir owt heade with eocarey 


Yor Wigan, Inahea, 


Toupees and Beal, 
No, \.—The roand of the | Inehan sie 


* £—From forehead heck ae far ae tei, 
over the wad to} “ &.-4iver forehead « 
Geck. tar ae respalrest, 

“8—Fom 1 ear! “ 8.4iver the crown o 


Over the top. the heed. 
“ 4-—Fiem ear to car 
roand the forehead, | 


He bas siways ready for sale = splendid Htock oF | 
Gente’ Wigs, Toapers, Latics’ Wigs, Half 4 Uo 


(rene, Braids, Ourte, Oc. beaatitully manufac 


taret, end as cheap a6 any oslabtiehment in ibe 
Coren, Letters trom apy part of the world will re 
Orive attention. 

Private ruome tor Dywtng Ladies’ and Gentlemen's 


Maus, boteouwly 











action, Ladies whe use them aay 
they are worth thelr weight In gwokd, Over eleven 
thousand soli during the Gret weok of ther lotredac- 
thon, Laeal aod trav Ming « 
They acll at rieht, ead glee over 160 per cont, preat. 
Rample Rationale Worker and » Hat 
Cutter packed jy a moat care, wiih fall ab 
wee, tagether with sample of ovr new and me 
of canvaesing, bent to any adirees on reeetpt 
te, Orders by mall receive prompt attention, Ad- 
WEESTAK MP) 00, Men atacturers, Aneo- 
Pease state lu what paper you sew this, 


nts wanted every where. 





AGENTS ARE COINING MONRY deia-tat 


the selling price of which te bs Pye 14 
centea hd 
box of HARRIGAON & 


8 by — - . . oY 
PARIAN WHITER, the great beaati@ prof the com- KB AGENT CLEARED aa BO ft 
Sent 


witieg BHIDES COMBINATION 
CASE AND PORTE 
wanted of both sence 


plexton, on receipt of 4 conte, We 
m-ke this liberal inducement fur the at in- 
troductng tts use badles who have no know. 


letge of this valuable for tte It gives 
a velvet A yt ay ee 


NEW RONGS, ANTS, and 8 new Kaceerte 
matiord tree PURO, ¥, WOOD, Vernen, N. J. 
theme, and Dr, 


tet) AN elaeewe nf eorting pee 


chee, Portiowtare hes, Addvose U. 


FOR GENERAL DEBILITY, 
And Liabli 


noeded toe dally duties ty 


SWAIM'S PANACEA 


IMs LANOKHATONY, 118 & 


hret, Agents Want 4. ‘ 
dren ALU BLAIN AOU, Mt Lownie, Mo, novel at 


Ts NKW HOOK Hy Her. Note Kean, 


to Disease 


nh matntale' ng etrength 





THE MvuST AMUSING CHRISTMAS PRESENT 


oor pent wneud tee lf, 
, 


SUGSEMELL EN hue 
rei oe, bat the i ¢ 





Vile and barn Ne 


LRIATE INSTITUTE 


Opery actor beard, foel, waeh 





» bor ladies of gentlemen 


« bee loetenetion ta Muete, 
ophy. Slucemte aclemit toe 


cord, th 


HOLIDAYS 


wing pear’ and those intending useful 
omen, Boye of Girls. ould not bestow 
one woukl be BIT hn appreciated than @ 


IN fsmie Pass 


I 
WENT SWE Re wii 
3) 1 Db edeval & 167 A newland at 6, cton 
We suspension of Business os account of Fire! 


Ent 


THE “LIGHT RUARING’ 


ANY of thelr ruian um, whether 



















VENTS BEST ry 


wMmOVEeMESENET { 
PHILADELPHIA. Gon 


Se ar P is’ A Al we Ma 
(O@Missionet by the Snrgeon-hegeral 
[FORK THE U. S. ARMY AND NAVY. | + victin of marty idineretion, ante 






» reer! attentiogy ter Ue 


a vane, bry thele we 
‘RE PPROTUALLY Cun 
NE 


ff Sogeeene, Vhve clene, and al y 





_B. FRANE PALMER, LIL. D. 


160 CHEMTNIT STHEE ES, 
PHILADELPHIA. Pa 


NEVER SAY DIE! 


No, 1.—From ; fori ea 


Mast tedia Memedy 
thape Pett he will wattle y tee maceet mae at le 


that PI. 1 J AMENS CANSABIN EXOTICA & 


Nervtens Debiliny, aud 
Vey 1h peewee 1 hor yeemrme if 


theme, Gatees at ihe etcmart, inaction of the hows -, 
att wee'log ewaey of Che mire be 


of three tet . 
Address, CMADDOOCH & ¢ 


seperate, Bi pers tel & 
wihwlephia, Pa, giving mame «f Mateurray 


7 


(ris = Work 


Th le book gives the very cream of Mclenee, m bing 
ite thrilling realities, hewetics wredors end perk ling 
eeme «0 heetred fold mer wtereeting than Betion, 
Rvery man, woman end cbild wants t rad tt, It be 


eudorerd by (he Prem, aad Ministers of al! denomt 


nations 


Gee W. Revere, DD. LID, Preettent af Moms. 
fen Theotemee: : 


i aemeerp, cape: “ The euther hae 
Worthi!) comeetved of Ube stapendems, amesing and 


overpowering epleader of the Mivine Maed ta Ores 
them, end set forth hie eomcept , ote 
common fore, cwareene aad Die religions 
epirtt le reverent, level, d yout fervemt. it le 
conte 





worthy of om poe “ Melee farmemer, A 
*) end © copes per week, = 
ta te Agente 


docemen 

| EMPLOYMENT tor Joane Men, Latics, Teachers 
and Clergymen in every Coanty, ewe ter Clweeker. 
Alea, Agents wanted for the 


Peoples Standard Edition 
“°F the Hol Bible, 


Which, tn edeition te the sacred tent, aed off the ke- 
ut (eaters of other evlithuna, contaiue « “ Hie- 


ny of the Hewke of the Bible,” an “ beter Mitten 
History,” @ “iitstury of all Heligtome f 
th me, 


over sixty “ Wisterienl and ¢ 


Tebiee,” arrang: d on a new bene pone, ee 
cogrevings, « bandoume chrwan ie Cert 'e 
. a aed AUALLERY OF B84 ILL 

TRATIONS chewortpt 


heme, “as 


Bibte wonderful becenee it be the most 
Not bed borat ot price, Pine bendiogs 

mer . ° 

(ot books) for HOLIDAY PRERANTS, One- 

vassing bupke free to 


addres EIBULER A MCCURDY, la, 
Pa, or Cinciunat, Onin “owe 
GENTR WARTEHe ~ For Urent Fires of Hie 

‘ Horton, Portiand, §. Yort, Lam 


A “a Come of 
gina ig Tg 


[iestrated work, ¢ 


Met Cases, 
WORTHINOTON, DUSTIN & 
Hertiord, (X. 


$72 Mane amc 


WASTER, AGENTR © to canvass for 
wy fel yf ne Trae ies i actos 


Vin'wa the oly narra ene 
and mart sell rayhtty, he 
Hosten, Mame. Bove 


AGENTS ‘WANTED FOR THE 


LIGHT IN THE EAST, 


The moet compre henelve pay Le —) he 


ever published ; alea, tor ear new Meestrat 


Hible, cnntatalng eearly 300 fe Periptore Westra 

mith's complete I of the 
Hible, Bend for Proepectas and Olreelers, aed we 
will show you whet agente may of thin, the beet and 


cheapest Family bible, and how fast they are selling 
it, Addreee NATIONAL PUBLISHING CO. Pate 
delphia, Pa peveo- if 


Te ULODK MICKORCOPRK. Av optical woe- 


der, Magnif-s 10,000 thmee, Never toeee tte te- 
Hen) pre-paid for @¥.16, Ad- 


suthor of “Gal in History,” and late Micelumary 


to Lodia, Ulustrated from designe by Dhwé and Nest 
of Harper's Weekly, sella, becnuee nothing he 


was ever before seen of heard of De aud get 
hi pay. Ageete Wanted K. M, TREAT, Pubitens 


LZ 
wn Headway, N.Y novenat | 


Agents Wanted Everywhere, 


To sell the beet low-priced CORN.SHELLEM ever 


patentet Let farmers and every beady who hae core 
to shell end for cireuiar we “FAMILY OOnN- 
PULL OF)” Marriets op, Pa. Doves 


AUENTS WANTED FORK Mov LELLAN® 


3 GOLDEN STATE. = 


| A New Pook and New Hubject. Address m 


wo WM. FLINT & ©O., Phila, Pa, Clon, 
| Atlanta, Ga ' 


©O., Mpringteld, Mane., 
nove tat 


PHER TO OU! FREE TO ALL! 


BOOKo' NEW RECEIPTS 


An illustrated hook of the old, quaint, curious and 
interesting. 12 racee, 50 ilinatrations, Mailed for 
two stampa, Address BLACKIE & CU. 146 Broads 
me Eee York. BP” Len’! fed to ond for & 

ooctle 1m. 


PROFITABLE EMPLOYMENT. 


We wish to employ GON TLEWESN 25D LaprEs to an- 


Nett orders for the CELEHKHATED IMPROVED 


DUCKERVESHUTVLERKWING MVC MINKE, Sreron 
sti ON ROTM frome It will efifoA, Aran, fell, ined, 

. ad, braid, gather and ruffle, and crew trom 
ruk Finks NAINSOOK To KKAVER OVER 


(WATINGS AND LEATIEM, Por farther partica- 
are, aktress W. A. HENDERAON &@ O48 


ty t® wet OLevetann, Ono, of Be Loom, Mo. 


VONEKY MADER KAPIDLY with tenet! and 
41 Key Check Ootit, Ontale ramples 
wel full sliare FREER. 8. M. BP ENCRK, Hrat- 
shane, - einer 















I VERVIEW Miltary Academy, Poaghteocp- 
ae NOV. A thereneh-eetog sehen! far hewn. 
yin Mm FEES ATION Ne OPE Ret Ame, 

ANT) PORTER MUNN ATR be an article of abo. 
ut mcereity la ev ty howeehold, We want agente 
t «ele 

VITTSH Kall SUPPLY Oo, 
deit-iar 1 tthe teegth, 
“wih UF ULAD*+ EBB,” 

i? tr PURIFIES THE RLOOD ag 

| 10) Uneqnatiot for Cragh=, Cetde and Beare-thrnat, 
Cures Cramp-ocolle in throe mington 

| 44 Inetantiv relieves Kheamatiom, \earatgia, Meal- 
“ ache, Pate te the fbn se! line, Ac, &e., aul 
& efforts a permanent cure without fail 
0 OF “Ciresteet paln destroyer ever dlecovered.’ 
r liuGade Adee tieer, 
* “Tt arte hhe marie.” Adennce 
& “Male of pare drags, © cafe, and news fallen,” 
“ ‘nian Cumnty Tedeygraps 
t “Teo beftles cored my rheumation of 6 years’ 
'. standing Wire L Nia rn, Reimont ., O 
Vv * Dees al) the proprietors claim for uw” 

14, W. Semwely, Aaont, Meda, Kan, 
a “A great saving of ductors’ tlie, Every faanily 
¥ eturaid have it.” 
“ /rmarnal af A prisedture, Mt. Lawta 
e AGVENTS wanted to etl a in atl parte of « 
il} Daolted States From 61 te O19 per day, clear, 
‘. by active ayrnt=, hth male and female 


ONLY MC ENTS PEN ROTI: Ment by Meprene 


For parlicalare address @ ith wtamp 
MAMSMALI. & HRY 
ensien Pam mer rice Ce 


AVO'D QUACKS 


¥, premature deway, @e. have 


artvertiond remedy, hae discov red a elinple 





ore, whied be wt!) ment free tet 






" 
| ore Acttress, J. HW KEEN ES, it Naso 8) New 
| York ~plibiy 
i « ‘ ‘ . ’ + Shermer «© Patent tomenee set 
~~ wer » y ‘ . ‘wot 

eter « - 
we Hoy bert @ sod yore BR were 6 


traee —y +r © 
eee oe 
“ey 
jRavensansen.& APreAhe ANED sent Noe, 
MEP MP REESE. SEPP puere ot ng 
‘ A ’ ' 


«a ft antly 


Ine'e ‘ 
am, del retiring he ry - « . 
tre jath ' v—— ior al 
a thie (ie oe * year at n ‘ 
thand-« pe . 
e wery ae ~ 
' i ed ie lev ‘ ' 
’ Druy Bie OMA Hi hs 
«ah ‘ 
‘en aed Vemen Wanted vor 
t- th eee ew tee our Pade bout 
“ith etiwer ~~ ww t- mes "6 
~watelyht rar * nlats Pen amet Yow 
AX tee Pens, Semple od ail, wir'y « 
joet-peid, for Bcemia, Alea The | ath « ¢ «eke 
Qo cetoth rs atic Adeireme CUP Y Nave Y 
COMPANY, No. 464 Libeary «tre Ph le ‘ 
hia, Wa ~ we! 
q 3eratout PROF NEW MUBIC sent to any ab 
dn erate Address J. & WISNER 


Manic Pubtinber, 548 and 543 N. wheheh Sr 
aag!-ivt Ce ae 


, TILTON’S EBONITE CROQUET BALLS, 


| As perfect as Nblerd hole and warranted to orp 
their ehepe withent breaking of chipomme fo th 
years, Croquet pleyere who bave Geed them ue. uo 
Others. 


Prices of the ete, $4, 610, $78, 6146, O82, Ge. Halls 


Peer wale By LEON HIRSH, 
ly oat “32 Chesteut 8t., Pitilede?ptua 
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@ jimmy, @ monkey 
wrench, 0 cross-cut see, 0 vel chisel, « drill, 
and ebout «ton of ganpoeder and nitro gly 


t 
| 
Et< 
i 


cortne, and all these thin Then in the 
lead of he went to fre-prmf safe, 
oma after working ot it fore while, burst the 
dow and brick inte an immortal emash, with 
wach @ perfect success, that there was not 
eoough of that safe left to make a carpet 
task Mr MoFedden then proceeded to load 
ap with coupons, greenbacks, currency and 
npeoie, and to nail all the odd change that 
wee lying anywhere, eo that he pranced oat 
ef the benk with over one million dollars on 
him. He then retired to an unassuming re 
sidence out of town, and then sent word to 
the detectives where he was. 

A detective called on him nest day, with 
Fad 


called om him every day with bumble notes 
from the president, cashier, and board of 
At last the bank officers gut up « 


paet, 
wild exultation 
Rature he drove away in his that 
it wee all Gaed that Mr. Mo oe 
» keep half e million of that money, and to 
be unmolested if he returned the other half 
He fuldlied hie contract like an honest man, 
Lat refused, with haughty disdain, the offer 
of the cashier to marry bis deaghter 
Mac is now honored and reapected. He 
moves in the beat sootety, he browses arvand 
in parple and fine linen and other good 
clothes, and enjoys bimeclf Great rate And 
now be takes hie infant een on hin 
knee, and tells bim of bie early life, and in 
stile baly principles inte the ehild« mind, 
eed shows bim bow, by industry and perse 
verance, and frugality, end nitro glycerine, 
and monkey erenches, and creas cut saws, 
and familiarity with the detective system, 
even the poor may rise to affluence and re 


apommbility 


A GOVERNOR FOR VICTORIA 
We learn from an exohange that ‘' the 
Goverser of Victoria receives Oifty thousand 
dollars « year fur bisa services” Until we 
read thie we were not aware that Victoria 


ft 


f 


tree that the Queen is of euch an intract 
able nature that she has to be held in check 
Anyhow @fty thousand 

re te be pretty good pay for the 
e@are willing to do it for leas money 


ing, if required, a epanking exercise on the 
Prince of Wales once a day For ten thou 


tiem Haheneoliern,.and, when he gets un. 
rely, stand bim apside down with his helmet 

i in the oor, and spin him around by 
p29 bege until be repents 


4 QUEKR PLACE FOR A WEDDING 

An enchange says “A young Georgia 
lady, whose parents shat her up to keep her 
ewe, from an obnetions lover, conned from 
 seound.«tory window inte the arme of her 
eho carried her of and married 
ber im the teeth of her ent papa” We 
have no desire to Gnd feult with the girl 
Perhaps abe was right in marrying the man 
Mat we may be permitted, while tenderin 

oar sympathy, te throw out, in a gener 
sorte! a way, as it were, that ber enraged 
pape must, in the firet place, have anoom 
monly large teeth, second, that if he had 
been es muck enraged as they say he waa, 
it was wonderful that he didnt chew up the 


WRITTES FoR TER SsTURDAT EVENING Fost, 
BY J. M. MALONE. 


i 


Tt wae « teak wight in November 
diame! aod morky, and entil « very late boar 
I limgered at the detective office, chatting 





of « professional netare called me 
Gene Oe cme, SO | terms 
of intimacy with the captain, known 


we were saddenly by the oo 
trance of « drowsy . whe ancere 
toma! ood « visitor without in 








| 
“Ite « woman, ae; and che refuses to 


commenicate with say one bet you,” was | 
the reply | 
“A woman!” Lamberts faintly ejaculated 


Whe can ithe? Hhew her ia.” 

A moment after the man's face had disap. | 

red from the epertare formed by the | 

f.open door, we heard the heavy rustle of | 
® woman's dress, and in another, the owner | 
thereof glided swiftly inte the room, and | 
ransed ine hesitetimg, embarrassed manper | 
— ue 

The figure wee « slight, girlish one, en 
veloped frem head te foot in « thick, heavy 
el of some black material, and closely 
muffled about the head and face by « dark, 
sweeping veil that fell to her Mer 
carriage was easy and gracefel, and the 
slight timidnens that evineed itself in her de- 
portment only tended to impress us more fa 
vorably with our visitor 

We both ruse to our feet upon ber entrance, 
and Lamberts advanced « step nearer to 
where she stood 

** Pray be seated,” he said, pointing to « 
cba 


.. 

With « graceful inclination of the heed, 
buat without speaking, the took the 

ered seat. Then, Umidly about 

, the slowly swept aside her veil, reveal. 
ing im the dim light « young and wondrous. 
ly fair face, bat one withal quite pale, and 
bearing all the symptoms of surruw and fear 
interm i: gled. 

“Oan | be of any service, miss?” my 
friend asked, in a more respectful tone, 
— in unfeigned astonishment 

"Ob, Ll hope so,” she replied in a low, sil 
very votoe, uesing ear y at him with ber 
gteat luminous black eyes. ‘There has 
been a terrible crime committed here to- 
night.” 

** Here?” 

“Aye almost in the very heart of the 
elty,” she panted, drawing « small white 
hand dreamily across her eyes 

** What, and how wee it! asked the cap 
tain, calmly 

"TL know not how it was, I only know that 
something terrible bas happened! she re 
sponded in a broken voloe, a half enppressed 
wl choking her effort to speak. * My name 
is Heneoria Greenwald, and my home has 
heen with my grandfather, Leroy Greenwald 
Karly this evening | was called wut to vinit 
some friends, and opon my retarn, which 
was but « little while age, | found him 
stretched upon the floor of hie chamber, 
bathed in blood, and to all external appear 
ances utterly lifeless: ~ 

“Hat had nome of the household been 
aroused | Lamberts interrogated 

* Unfortanately, with the single exception 
of a servant girl, who t« eway at present at 
her own home on aceount of stchness [am 
the only member of hie family,” wae the 
tremalous response 

** And ao he was entirely alone I” 

** Ratirely, air” 

“Hed he enemies thet you know of, 
mine |” 

“None He wae a very old man, and 
has always lived at peace with his neigh 
coo © 





vs 

‘Tid he keep money to any amount about 
the premises ’ 

* Me did, air, he newer let it ont’ 


had been disturbed?" 
“I did net. Immediately apon discover 


‘itis well that you are bere, Clarence,” 


thie thing must be investigated 
acoompany the lady, and take the matter in 
hand 

** Willingly,” I replied. 

Them, after receiving «few private in 
structions as how it was best to A, de 


Lamberts, | set forth te the scene of viv- 





bridal party thinl, that 1 was anfilial we | 
have the wedding in the fathers mouth, | 
where he could not enjoy it fourth, that if 
her fathers tooth were false, and she stele 
them, and was married tp them at « distance 
from home, the infartated parent will prob 
ably light oo ber with « charge of larceny, 
aud have her imprisoned fora year or two 
The ehule thing it mysterious anyhow, 
whichever way you he Bat it 





A Briwctwe Reweas They tell « story 
siwatea man who put the saddle hind part 
furemost upon hie horse while ine cond). | 
thon of diseiness superinduced by fre-water 
dast as he was shout to mount, a (German 
friend came up end ted him to hold on a 
minute, because the seddle eas om wrong 
and wanted refiing The horseman gared 
far a moment et the intruder, as if in deep 
Uno 1, and then said 

“Toa let that saddle alone How in 
theander du you heuw which way I am 
gin” 

And the gentioman from Germany passed | 
on 


| 


Prvviase ros Cotance 
bore @1 for oallege, said the professor to | 
Mre Dartington, pointing to « schoolh 

* Dad a A aid the old ledy, with ani- 
mation. ** if they Mt for the college 
befure they went, they didnt fight after 
ward! | 

* Yea,” said be, emiling aad favoring the | 
conoeit, ‘bat the Gght was with the head. 
hot w1th the hands 

** Batted, did they!” said the old lady. | 


‘ That's wheve the | 





Younus claims the most touching in- 
Mance current of gratitede. A little boy, 
the child of « wealthy mother, tambled into 











| wpoo the dusty 


above, and the pale-yellow light, shed by 
the ghastly, flickering lamps, only tended to 
Increase gloom ten-fold. Het, linking 





my fair ounpamon'’s arm in my own, we| to the house, 
burried forward in deflanee of the interpos | her. 


dark now 
Oar journey was performed in almost to 
tal silence. Now and then I would propound 
& question to her, relative to the matter at 
tasne, but ae she was so very reserved, an 
swering me only in monanyllatles, I avoided | t 


all unnecessary romarka, naturally inferring | fancy, it vividly haunted me 
that the terrible blow that had so suddenly | nothing connected with it to give it any | 


and anetpectedly fallen apon ber, had ren. | p 
dered her e dispirited 


A few minutes, hurried walk brought as! shown to a thing more probable 


to the place -a tall, gabled structure, that 

frowned gloomily down upon us even 

through the Giok darkness of the night 
Without hesitating, of even speaking, the | ¢ 


woman thrust open « door and led me inte a | in my walk, and hurried back to the dismal | nation ere committing her to the walls of a 
old house. 


long dimly lighted passage that echoed dally 
te our footsteps At the further end she 
paused, and throwing open @ second door, 


Unhesitatingly | crossed the threshold into 
what scome! to be used as « bed chamber, 


nished The nly furniture that it tained 


‘You did not examine whether anything | thet surrounded a narrow yard in the rearef ing into the chair from whence she had par- 
the building, I beheld « stealthy form glide tially arisen. 

from behind « projecting angle of the house 
ing the body, and seeing that life was «s- | and cross to the further side of the enolo 
tinet, 1 fed au 


the captain olmerved, turning to me, “ for | nise in thie mysterious 
You will | of the previous night, and, also, that she me in « frozen, dreamy way. 
carried a dark bandle of 
wrapped in her arms; and impelled by an on, ‘estranged you from the old man, your 
irresistible ourtosity | ety Sa de 

termined, if poas to know object. 


livered in an undertone by the cautions | took to be « slight mound of earth, and of him forever, and how successfully you 
after some he-itation knelt caatiously over | succeeded you very well know.” 

. it. Then, in « moment, a rough noise, 

net @ star | as of a solid anbstance being 
another body of like teature, fell faintly | 
upen my ears, then ensaed a abort silence; | the door, beckoned the officer to approach 
then the heavy drag —drag again, after) When he had come up | took the cloak from 
which, apringing to her feet, she fled back | his hands, and tarning about, held it ap to 


turned upon m 
away, my thoughts centered upon what |. 
had seen 
suddenly orept into my bra, and thoagh I 


with all the pertinacity that it would have; woman. A cab was already at the door, anc 


startling too, and weighed heavily apon me; | safely in it, seated between us. 
and at last, long ere | had reached my desti- | 
nation, determined either to rid myself en- | office of a magistrate, where we had intended 


‘in the window above had been extinguished | 
motioned me to enter | and feeling the coast clear, | made my way found her dead. A knowledge of the ex- 


over the low wall into the yard. A few her. 
which was very meanly and scantily fur | atrides brought me to what | had taken in 
th 
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GEOGRAPHY ON THE LONDON ‘CHANGE. 


Poatiy Srocksonnen (oLoomtt.) * Those bonds are down again! It appears the Ameri- 


cans have taken umbrage 


Mremrr Derro, ‘The dence they have! Whereabouts is that?” 
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boecy of manufacture UT" They —- from 
spawn, The yeuthtal oyster is am active litte fellew, 
suneet Linperceptitiy email, who ewime alwut with « 
pelr of minete sheile already attached to his body. 
After a short period ef perambulation, he takes a set- 
Usd postiivn ib life, becoming attached to sume et 
stick, or other reeting-place, The remainder of hie 
ekistence is speet in the pleasant task of —. and 
growing, aod in extracting from the ocean i 
| Inet deticlows Gaver to which he owes bis colebrity, 
eee do got manaiactare honey, It ie foand by them, 
ready made, in the cups of Gowers, Their only maun- 
facture ls tae comb, which is formed by them of wax 
aiso found, realy made, in flowers, In the ol 
this comb the boney le deposited, 

ow, (tHlighiand, Li.,) writes; * Allow me to ask 
| afew qaesticns, ist, Which is the beet Medical Col- 
lege in the Uatted States? What le ite name, 
wouere is it mtueted? #1, Cam you teli me where I 
oan get « bouk eulitied Litthe Goldie? If so, what is 
ite cort and how can | obtain itt Ad, When does 


E 





now lay. But this was securely locked, and tive's offiee, Of this I was positive, having 
had not been disturbed. Then we made a taken notice of it at the time. 

ctrenit of the dismal old house, closely I it up in front of the light, casually 
scrutinizing every nook and corner; but no. glancing over it, when, happening to detect 
thing seemed to have been molested, and nut « peculiar stain upon one corner, I brought 
a single clue to the murderer was obtained. it ctoser and began to examine it more care- 

Atap early hour on the following day an fully. Saddenly I started back, an exclama- 
inquest was over the body; bat ne ing tion of surprise bursting from my lips. For 
of any material was elicit upon the front of the garment, direct! 
and decision was the usual stereotyped haw Gp Sais an f © fed been exuvel. 
one, that the deceased bad ‘come to his sively clutched, was the bloody impress of 
death by the hands of some unknown person }a man's hand—a hand lashing the middle 
or persons.” And with this meagre, un. | _ 
satisfactory result, the old man was quietly | It was all aay pate now, and when my 
laid away to hia undisturbed reat. first great astonidhment was over I carefully 

On the evening of the same day I visited laid my treasure (?) aside, and sat down to 
the servant girl, whom I foand at home. think matter over. 
seriously ill, All the information that || Sleep was « stranger to my eyes that 
gleaned from her was chiefly ooncerning the , night, and early upon the succeeding day, 
Greenwald family, bat which, unsupported | taking the bloody cloak, and an officer with 
by collateral facta, was nothing in itself. In | me, I visited the residence of the late Leroy 
brief, she informed me that the deceased had | Greenwald 
no living relatives except Honoria ; that the 
old man had been of a miserly, grasping dis keeping of the constable | anceremoeniously 
position, the very opposite of bis gran’. | made my way into the presence of Miss 
daughter, who was proud, self-willed and Greenwald, who seemed not a little discon- 
fond of fine show; that a namber of times, certed at my unexpected appearance, bat di- 
in her uncontrollable passion for dress and reotly, recovering her usual equanimity, she 
splendor, she had secretly involved him | politely requested me to be seated. 
deeply in debt; and that in consequence | ** No doubt you are surprised to see me at 
thereof, when the matter had been fully | this early hour of the day,” I anid, coolly 
brought to light, the two had had many se. taking « ohair, *‘ but | come upon business 
rious disputes, and one even upon the day pertaining to the death of your grandfather.’ 
»receding the night on which the murder “You have made no discoveries?” she 
Kad been committed. That was all, half interrogatively said, in a voice that was 

It was growing late when I left for home, , not wholly calm. 
but the night was not so intensely dark avi ‘I hope that I have a clue to the real 
the previous one had been, the eky having murderer,’ I replied, narrowly watching the 
assumed « serene and cloudless phase in the effect of my words 
interim. My course lay directly by the door ** Indeed!" she ejacalated with a start. 
of the gloomy house thet had but « few ** Let me say,” | quickly amended, ** that 
hoara » sheltered the unsuspecting oli I believe I oan lay my finger upon the 
man, and when I had come up to the low, | guilty person. 
frowning entrance, | paused a moment and, She gave me a wild, frightened look, and 
glanced ap at the dismal, staring walls bent her face down close to mine. It was 

All waa silent within, not the least per. utterly devoid of color, and overspread by a 
ceptible sound’ breaking the solemn still. deep grayieh pallor as of death. 
ness, bat from « window directly above my } * Who—who ia it?” she gasped. 
head a« single ray of light streamed forth, **Whoe? Have you no idea, Miss Green- 
stabbing the darkness with its yellow, qui- | wald?” 
vering tongue. | ‘How should I?” ahe faltered. 

Presently I resumed my walk, plunging “Hat you have!” I said. ‘‘Nay, you 
down « narrow, dirty street that bounded | know to a positive certainty who killed that 
upon one band the dismal mansion, But I eld man |’ 
had proceeded scarcely a dozeu paces, when. She regarded me with something of dreamy 
happening to cast my eyes over the low wall terror a moment, and then sank back quiver- 





** How should I?’ she repeated. 
‘Twill tell you, then,” I said. 
ay 

She made no attempt to speak—te deny 
she only sat and pagted, and glared at 


“It was 


re 
There was light enough for me to reco, 
gas my fair guide it; 

closely | “Your vain and wayward ways,” I went 
grandfather; and in an evil moment, when 
you believed no eyes were around to observe 
Nhe paused beside what in the darkness | your movements, you thought to rid yourself 


* Your proofs! your proofs!” she gasped, 
over clutching eagerly at this last alternative. 
Without anewering | rose, and gving to 


leaving the bundle behind | her view. 
** Is this proof sufficient?" Lasked. ‘* Al- 

When she had disappeared from view, I | though no one saw the murder, there were 
heels and walked slowly those that saw the dixposal of this.” 
Qaivering in every, limb and with a face 
oion had as pale as death, she sank upon her knees, 
moaning tn a broken, terror-atricken voice, 
ried hard to dispense with it as a mere! = * 1 was mad when I did it! For the love 
There was | of Heaven do not expose me!” 

At a signal from me the constable came 
forward and tevk charge of the sbrinki 


Nomehow a strange « 


probability, and yet my mind clung to it 
It was | dragging her to her feet, we soon had ber 
A few minutes’ drive brought us to the 
irely of it, or else confirm it, | turned short to have gone through a more formal exami- 
. Bata higher tribunal here stepped 


prix 
ta and claimed cognizance, for upon at- 
tempting to move her from her seat, we 


The place was as silent as ever; the light 


antiously to the rear of the building, posure of her own euormous guilt bad killed 





wae alow, unvarnished bedstead and aconple closer inspection, proved to be an old, dis- 
chairs, and the used cistern, covered over with a number of on 
heavy slaba. 


ef rnekety, brokhenlegged 

flaring tallow candle that burned fiokernngly 
mantelpiecs, revealed «| 
@ yellow, mildewy slime upon the low nar 


upon the dark stained, uncarpeted floor, lay admit my body if need be Thea falling 
the body of a man, while not for away, and upon my knees, I peered down into the py end yey pete 


fed by a little trie stream, a dark. slp ¢ 
pery pool of bleed edi oted 

1 hastily advanced, and kneeling over 
the prostrate form, at once 


















Seiaing 
| pleces of timber, | cautiously drew it aside, 


bess that it was utterly impossible to detect | 


perceived that 1 was in the act of rising to my feet, when, , S72*ISE Se § premiam, is intended ior sew ou 
life was utterly extanct. He had been a very bappening to let my hand touch against the 





an end of one of the projecting sond us letters and maseuscripts not wy Fo la 
' 


cheaper, 

Dy capress. 
Tes (neome,—ie anewer te ing _ 

ony Gas Co ate ae ee, See eae Sp = 


te al ways safer, to send large pack - 


my cavern, bat so intense was the dark- | 
we would 


Hema, of the remewal of old ones, in advance, at §3. 
All subscribers at 63 ere emtitied to the Chremo or an 


etambling wall withia, it came io uns Ay comsens tb conts ty pay the cost of 


z 


Trappe . 
Usaxsows, (liimem,) write; “ There is 
im thie place where | live, and 


far be & from us to th slang, even please 
\adies, Supe bowe-marions eay that yo mast Rot 
love, Be distant with and he 


Leaving the bundle in the hall in the | 


| the traneit of Veous take place? I know the time is 


not tar distant, but | du uot know the exact time, 
4th, Whai te the present population of Liineia? Sth. 
What do you think of my writing?” let, We will 


hot undertake ty pronounce which is the best Medical 
College la ourcountry, ‘That at Philadelphia ie justly 
Colebrated, td. We bave no Knowledge of euch a 
book, Sd. The next transit of Venus occurs om the 
*h of December, isi4. Un the @h of December, 
isv®, there will be another transit. Katensive prepe- 
rations are making for the observation af Ube fret of 
these, as on it greatly depends the settling of the 
vexed question of the distance of the sun trom the 
earth, 4th. The population of Lihsels te about 
4,900,000, Oth. Your nandwriting is fair, 

W. A. Met., (Williamaport, Pa.) writes: “I take 
the liberty te ask some questions, though | am ooly 
one of the email boy genus, being nearly thirteca 
years of age. let, Are the wires uf ine AUantic cable 
encased iu anything ; and, uf what ls the mat rial 
of the casing? #d. Llow long does it take a message 
to go across the ocean? 3d. is Yeddo, Japan, greater 
io popelation than London; and, it so, new much? 
4th, Where, when, aad how did the castom start of 
potting ep a red, white and bise pust for a barber's 
sigan Tt” ist, The cable wires are eneased in several 





cuatings. The centre le composed of a steel wire, 
Aroand Liles several copper Witce are wound spirauy. 


| these form Ue conductor, copper being the best con- 
dueting metal tur electricity Theme are coated with 
gulla percha, in turee layers, Cuteide of this le a 
coating of Manilla yaru, wound spirally im one d)- 
rection, and 4 seound coating would ta Lae ollie di- 
reotion, Lhe gutta percha i iutended, by ite hon- 
conducting propertior, lo lasaiate the electricity tu 
| the wire, and the Manilla yarn to protect the gutta 

roha, ¥1, It depeuds on tue lengto of the neemeage, 
hah elminn charye crosses in an aimcet itlays rm ept- 
ibe time, Jd. Leade bas lose population (nan Laon- 
duo, it te variously estimated to centain trom 
1, 00.000 to ¥,500,v00 jnhabitaute, 4. larbere formerly 
ekcrcieed tbe art of sargery ia conmection with their 
uth dutics, and employed a a rigu a striped pole 
with a Dasin attached, The siripes were lateuded to 
represent the bamdage wrapped round Ue patient's 
arm previous to drawing blow), ami the basin that te 





whice the bieod was caugul, Larbers still retain this 
firiped pore tur leew eign, thougo the basin ls fo 
lomger attached, 

hecery, (lempleton,) writes: * Please inform me 


whal ie the average Weekly pay ef reporters tor tae 
dally preas, euppueing them Ww have a considerable 
eaperience 7" We de not kuow positively —probably 
about twenty dodars, 


Fu. C., (Weetmoreland Co., Pa.) wrfles : * Please 
anewer me «a few questions, ist, lt a young man 
would @»k a youug lady for her company, amd it was 


not engaged, and she would object, and the young 
man bad veen going with her, would it be proper to 
ask her for her reasons why she objected T Yd. Where 
cau | get a book bo learn how wo report fer a paper? 
Sd. Would it be proper for a young man to write to 
a young lady, and sead her his photagraph, having 
wo eequantance with the young lady? 4h, Who 
firet invented the game of authors when? oth. 
Would tt be right to go with a young lady ow Sab- 
bath night from church or prayer meeting? 6th. 
What dv you think of my handwriting?” let, It 
would be proper to ask, but Bol to “~~ her too strong- 
ly for au anewer, She woald not be bound to answer 
unless she wished to, ad, We know of no such book, 
You can best learn by studying newspaper reports, 
and by practice, $d, Certainty mot. It would be very 
caorens tr. +h, We do uot snow, The game ie pot 
of safficient importance te have any histurical value. 
Oth. It would be perfectly right if the lady bad no ob- 
jections, 6th. You write a good hand, 

&. G, (Summit Lil, UO ,) writes: “ Being « con- 
stant reader of the dear old Pust, I take the iberty of 
asking you @ (ow qtestions; ist. le it proper tur « 
young lady to ask « geaUieman acquaintance tor his 
photograph? Yd. What Latin grammar woekl you 
recommend to begiuners? is not Harkness’ the 
standard Latin Grammar? 3d. le there any college 
or — tor ladies 1m the United States, tree of 
pee y parcats are wot able to rem) me away 
to sch ol, and my highest b ia to be @ polished 
schoiwr, #th, What will promote the growth of hair 
aud what i» goed Ww clear the complexion? 5th, 
What think you of my handwriting, grammar, ete tT” 
let, Certainly, Uf well-acquainted with him, not other- 
wise, vd. there are sumecrous Latin grammars, all 
based o@ the same principle, The one you mention 
ia at present the standard, Sd. There # none exciu- 
sively for ladies so far as we know, The State 
Normal Schools are free, and are largely made up of 
ladies. Your amoitien is « laadabie enc, and we 
you may sucowed in your parpuse, 4th. We kaow 
guthing that cae be relied on, Salt amd bay rum are 
saul to be very good. heep your hair clean, all dead 
ener cut off, and avo.d twisting it into tight masses, 
or wading ks with loreigu substances, also torturing it 
with bot irons, «We gave, a week or two ago, several 





coametica, Try buttermilk and herseradieh, as given 
in the anewer referred to, Stn, They are very paaea- 
bie. 

iis. (, (lowa,) writes: “ Please help us to de 


cide a gaestivon which we have beco quarredling about 
thie evening, The question is, whether it ie essential 
to etady algebra fer a business education, | hope you 
will not cast thie aside, for we will wait impatiently 
ter year opluioa, What do you think of my hand- 
writing amd orthography 1 is not eesential. All 
business questivus can be solved without the aid of 
algebra. Your handwriting needs improvement. 
Jour erthography is correct with the exception of 
two misepeli words, 

Teovmean, (Piliada..)saye: “Lam sixteen years 
of age, and | have been troubled for some years with 
pimples ou my (ace, and | would like to know of 
something thal will remeve them. None of our 
family have ever had anything of the kind, and it 
makes me always © embarraserd in company. llease 
tei me of something. What do ay tuink of my 
peumanship?” lt depends greatly upon the cause 
of the plaples, If they proxeed from ag ub- 
healthy state of the blood, avoid milk, pastry, and 
cakes ; cat brown bread, and take plenty of exercise 
in the freeh air, Perhaps you had better dict gene- 
rally for awhile, Your pe hip te b ly 
govd, bat needs improvement. 

(Several letters are beid over to be answered in our 
Bont.) 
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the Betwee such 
my own room, and care. diverse maxims you cas cortaiuly chous) some golden 

the door behind me, | hastily 
bande that I had secured, deter PT See 908 09 See ame | 
het at og a tomy breaet wn tm bray ih apert by Tow pe 
beant, w allay ova amos, 00 palling al cach emd, the loages: pat Sroaco 
mete A ta ame Sing bee eth nore artes eosete pee | 
then, to my intense | A.B, G@iteon, Pa.) writes: “I come to you for 
Ome uhurmeive whud | have bere vsabie © obtain 


aod more nutritivas, Mix quite soft 
cold water, and steam one bour end a half 
or bake the same time; twe hours doing no 
barm. I consider baking better ; and use a 
three-pint tin-pail, putting en the cover when 
half done or crusted over the top. 
ston Wars ov Pasraatve Cazsson — 
thie part of the country there is a 
deal of used, buat it is _ 
boiled whole. It is qut, as for w, and 
| cooked in various ways, and is more deli- 
cate, while the oder of boiled cabbage is 
e@bolly avoided. In cooking, use a very 
little water and salt; cook « few minutes, 
edd batter or meat or, better still, 
2 cup of eveam added fast betere tt to dene. 
Some add vinegar, and let it boil up once. 


if 
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being ready, drop a little piece of batter in- 
to the pot over a guod fire; do not let it fry, 
ot oS Game the cabbage, but add im- 
ange onl cir aul fit conky totem 
ene Se cape a Soci, ea an, 
| letting it one minate or five minutes ac 
| cording to taste. This is to cat warm, bat is 
x the p tardy) LAL. : 
° 

soe Go cea eeces- 

soem eo thie tel pe th over the eablcge, 


i 
i 
i 


il 
HL 


se 
; 


! 


for lettuce; and the one with cream, eax. 
and vinegar. leaving out the , ie Ye 
lent for mashed potatoes in the when 
SS Se oe eee 
and the appetite craves 
Canmaaozex on Intsun Moss Biawomaxon — 
Wash in three waters half an ounce of Car 
rageen moss; drain and pat it in two quarts 
of new milk, let it boil for a few minutes 
strain it in @ pitcher, wet the moalds, and 
pour it in while hot; let it stand till it be. 
comes thick, when it may be eaten with 
sugar and cream, seasoned wi 


will keep in a cool 
better to be made day before it is eaten. 

Swow Pancaxns.—The batter should be 
mixed with new milk, and rather thick, and 
a tabi fal of snow beaten up quickly 
into pancake just before it fared 
into the frying-pan. If the snow melts be 
fore it is mixed and poured into the pan the 
pancakes will be heavy. 
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RIDDLER. 


Charades, "Riddles, Problema, oe., mast 


respectfully invited to contribute. 


ENIGMA. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Fost. 
IT am composed of 26 letters. 

My 19, 20, 23, 9, 16, 2, in the mame of a 
planet. 

My 4, 20, 11, 4, 13, 14, is the name of « river 
in India. 

My 21, 25, 10, 6, was the name of a Romana 
emperor. 

My 12, 15, 18, 16, is the name of an animal, 

My 17, 3, 26, 7, is the name of a cape in the 
western part of Africa. 

My 24, 22, 8, 23, 3, 2, 283, 1, 8, 14, ie the 
name of a people that inhabit the southern 
yart of Africa. 
My whole is a common saying. F. F. J. 


ANAGRAMS. 

CITIES IN THE UNITED STATES, 
WAITTAN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
1. Kill ws. clear. 7. Hale, salt sea. 

2. Old ents. 4, Col. Linn. 

3. Gas win a seat. %. Real Ana Dix. 
4. Pin beam. 10. Tried to, 

5. I grinds pelf. 11. Lib, love one, 


O, my pail! 12, Lent car. 
‘ort Totten, D. T. GAHMEW. 


BURIED CITIES. 
“RITTER FOR THR GATURDAY EVENING POST. 
Mre. Mordven, I cede to no command. 
. Papa risked his life to save me. 
Tom, I landed at Kilby wharf. 
Mrs. Shober lined her cloak with silk. 
Miss Mainro met an old friend. 
Mr. Aden Verner is a good artist. 
Miss Rebeooa, I rode over to see yeur 
brother. 
* as donned his overcoat for a 





Nee eee 


&. Mr. 


9. A spark from a man's pipe kindled the 
great fire. 

10, Please, pa, don't snub Ernest Mansom, 

11. Did you daub Lina C., Misa Dismal ? 

12. Why, Mate, he ran regularly on the race- 


course. 
13, Mr. Baron entered his carriage and 
drove off. 
14. When I finish my nap, Leslie must 
come in. 


15. Can't old John Socal cut tan bark ? 
N. ©. D. 
WORD SQUARE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
A fortified building 
A shrub. 
Force. 
One whe believes in God. 
One to whom a lease is made. 





The feast of Christ's resurrection. 
Seaboard, N. C. EUGENE. 
PROBLEM. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 

Three poles, each 50 feet long, are erected 
on a plain so that the upper ends meet, and 
the lower ends are G) feet apart. What 
length of rope will reach from their meeting 


t to the ground? 
aes WwW. H. MORROW, 
Manor Station, Pa, 


CONUNDRUMS. 

Hands have they, yet steal not— Clocks. 
Legs have they, yet walk not— Tables. 
Teeth have they, yet chew not--Combs. 
Lips have they, yet kiss not— Pitchers. 
Eyes have they, yet see not— Needles. 

earts have they, yet pity not—Cabbages. 
Ears have they, yet not--Old book 


leaves. 
Arms have they, yet toil not—Ohairs. 


BIBLICAL ENIGMA. —The simple inherit 
folly; but the prudent are crowned with 
—- verbs, 14th chap., 15th verse. 
BURI CITIES.—1. Beatrice. 2. Fair 
Play. 3. Lewiston. 4. Stockton. 5. Iron- 
ton. 6. Jackson. 

nasha. 6. Aurora. 
12. Denver. 13. Mobile. 
ANAGRAMS. — 

I. 


Fiow ly, sweet Afton, among thy grees 

Flow gently, I'll sing thee a song in thy 
praise ; 

M : thy murm stream. 

Ay gen bey y uring 


gently not ber 
dream. 
IL. 
Bee how the morning sun 
Pursaes his ing way, 
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